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The long -anchor~ope uncoiled rapidly. Switching back and forth, it1!1 snaky folds got entangled
'With Clem Lambert's legs. He had only just time eDOugh to seize the rope with
both hands when he was whisked off.. the ground and carrj.ed heavenward.
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A POOR

By A SELF-MADE MAN
CHAPTER I.

TL cu he 1rcnt up into my room anLl pulled everything apart
th ere."
THE LAST STRAW.
" What good did that do him?"
"He found a tin .box with som ething like hrn dollars in
"Hello, Clem·, where arc you botlnd this morning?" asked small change in my old trunk. I picked tha t.up one way
Will Ashmore, a bright looking lad of sixteen.
or another doing fa:vors for different people."
.·
" I'm bound for New Orleans," replied Clement Lambert
"Well?" said Will Ashmore in an interested tone.
in a dogged kind of way.
"Hs took th e box and put it in hi s pocket saying he
"Bound for New Orleans!" exclaimed Will, clearly . would keep it as security till I returned him the dollar
astonished.
bill."
C'lcim n odded gloomily.
"That was meaner than dirt."
" Wh at are you going there for?"
"Oh, that is quite in line with Mr. Fowler's character,"
" 'T'o look for something to do, or ship aboard some replied Clem, bitterly.
ve~Rcl , as th e case may be."
"But he had no right to rob you wh en you didn't take
"'T'he deuce you say! Then you've cut loose from Mr. his money."
"What's right and fair doesn't cut any figure with Mr.
Fowler at last."
"I have, for good and all."
Fowler."
·
"Well, I'm not surprised. You stood more from him
"Did he rf:lally lose a dollar ?"
than I would if I' cl been in your place."
"Yes. It was missing from the till after breakfast."
"The last straw was dumped on me this morning."
"How do you know it was?"
" What did he do to you?"
"Because it was the only <lollar in the drawer-a brand
" R e accused me of stealing a dollar from the store till." new bill on the First Nati<mal of. New Orleans. I took it
" R e did?"
in myself in payment for some goods I sold a customer soon
" Yes. I denied it, of course, for I wouldn't take a cent after I opened the store."
"I s'pose you've no idea where that bill wei;lt ?"
from anybody, poor as I am, that didn't belong to me. But
"I have a strong suspicion on the subject."
my word didn't have any weight with Mr. Fowler, so I let
him search me."
"You have? What do you think became of it?"
"He didn't find the dollar, did he ?"
"I think .Upton Fowler appropriated it."
"No, he didn't , and that made him madder than ever.
"Why do you think Upton took it?"
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"Because he wanted a dollar pretty bad."
loose from them and seek his own fortune out in the wide
"What for?"
world.
"He has his mind set on going to the Lakeport fair
But the crisis always passed without .Jlem carrying his
ground where the balloon ascension is to take place this resolution into effect.
afternoon."
The older he grew the less he liked the treatment handed
out to him, until the "last straw," as he called it, was
"Did you tell your suspicions to his father?"
"No. .It wouldn't have done any good if I had dona so." reached when Mr. Fowler accused him of theft.
That proved to be the turning point in his young career,
"He wouldn't have believed you?"
for he had now taken the bit between his teeth and "passed
"No, he wouldn't."
·
"I thought Mr. Fowler kept Upton in pocket money?" the Rubicon."
"Did you tell lfr Fowler that you intended leaving
said Will.
him?"
asked Will Ashmore, who was Clem's one good
"I believe he gives him two bits a week."
friend
and
associate in Gretna.
"Is that all? Upton; usually has more than that in his
"I
did
not,
for there surely would have been a terrible
clothes. 'fwo Pits wouldn't go very far with him."
"I don't know anything about that; but I do know that fl.are-up ."
"How then dicl you manage the matter?"
he was strapped yesterday afternoon. He tried to borrow
"When Mr. Fowlerllent me down the road with a package
a dollar of me, for he found out that I had some money
of
groceries to the Singleton house I slipped up to my room,
saved. I couldn't see it, because I knew that would be the
made
up a hasty bundle of my things, and took them along.
lai;t of my dollar. He isn~t one of the repaying kind."
By
the
time he begins to get wrathy over my absence ~
"That's right. He's owed me four bits for six months.
expect
to
be some distance from the village."
Then you think he took the missing dollar?"
"Then
he'll get out his rig, chase after you and try to
"I do. He was in the store when I went to breakfast."
bring
you
back."
.
"Does he know that his father accused you of taking the
"He'll
have
a
swell
time doing the last/' replied Clem,
bill?"
resolutely.
"He does."
· "Now look here, Clem, I don't blame you a bit for break"And he never said a word?"
ing
away from Mr. Fowler, for I don't believe there's a
"Not a syllable; but he seemed to be greatly tickled over
meaner
man under the sun than he; but I hate to have you
the scrape I was in."
go
away
just the same. I like you better than any boy I
"That isn't strange. He doesn't like you for a cent."
ever
]mew,
and we've been chums as far as circumstances
"I know he doesn't. It isn't my fault for I have often
would
let
us.
Now I want you to come up to the house
done him a favor. If I got right down on my knees to him,
and
take
dinner
with us. Then I want you to go with me
which isn't my way by a long shot, he wouldn't be a bit
over
to
Lakeport
to see the balloon go up, and have one last
more friendly. He hates me on general principles, and
good
time
together.
I'll stand all the expense--you know
that covers the whole ground."
I
can
afford
-it-and
it can't make much difference with
The two boys were standing in the road not far from Will
you
whether
you
go
to
New Orleans to-day or to-morrow.
Ashmore's home.
You'll do this, won't you?"
Clement Lambert was a poor boy.
"You're very kind, Will, and I sha'n't forget your
He was a good looking, sturdy lad, with a bright, honest
friendly offer. The only regret I have in leaving Gretna is
fa,ce that would have inspired confidence anywhere.
parting with you. If I hadn't met you on the road I was
His nature was self-reliant and ambitious, but he was
going to stop a.t your house on the chance of seeing yon
sadly handicapped by an adverse fate.
before I left the neighborhood. I'd take you up only I'm
Left an orpha.n at a tender age he had been brought up afraid it would lead to an unpleasant meeting with Mr.
and partly educated at the expense of the county.
Fowler."
At the age of ten he was turned over to Jefferson Fowler,
"Don't you worry about Mr. Fowler. He won't disturb
storekeeper, of the village of Gretna, who contracted to you at our house. In fact, he'll never know you're there.
board, clothe and educate him in return for his services in As for the chance of meeting him at Lakeport it is a slim
the store and around his house.
one. He's the last man in Gretna to part with four bits
Up to the time this story opens he had been with Mr. to see the inside of the fair grounds unless he absolutely
Fowler six years.
had information tfiat you were there, and he was confident
His board had been both plain and scanty; his clothes of being able to make you return home with him."
the cast-off garments of Upton Fowler, the storekeeper's
After some further argument Clem permitted himself to
son, while his education had been limited to suit Mr. Fow- be persuaded to fall in with Will's prop~sition, and the two
ler's convenience.
boys turned in together at the next lane.
After the first three years there had been times when the
Ten minutes later Mr~ Jefferson Fowler came tearing
relations between Clem Lambert and the Fowlers had been down the road in a light wagon, keeping a sharp lookout
w strained that the boy almost made up his mind to cut , ahead for Clem Lambert, whose non-return to the store led
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him to suspect that the lad had run away as he had often
threatened to do.
Mr. Fowler felt as angry as he looked.
Clem was too valuable an assistant to be lightly lost, and
yet no one was more to blame for his secession from the
store than Mr. Fowler himself.
There probably wasn't a more tlnreasonable man in the
whole State of Louisiana.
His disposition had cost him many a dollar, and it was
now about to lose him the services of the best boy he was
ever likely to have in his store.
He drove all the way to the next village, made many
inquiries for Clem Lambert, but without success.
Then feeling sure the runaway boy had departed in the
opposite directTon he hurri edly retraced his way, never
dreaming as he passed the lane leading to the Ashmore
house that the boy he sought was there enjoying the last
few hours of his stay in Gretna.
CHAPTER II.
. SNATCHED QFF TH E EARTH.

,

At two o'clock that afternoon Clem Lambert and Will
Ashmore approached the gate of the fair grounds at the
town of Lakeport, situated on the shore of Lake Pontchartrain.
Instinctively Clem glanced around with a wary eye on
the lookout for Mr. Fowler, but that individual at that
moment was in his store at Gretna village several miles
away in a very bad humor indeed after his unavailing
search for his runaway assistant...Will took the lead,_for he had the money in his hand to
pay for their admission.
Suddenly he turned around and called Clem's attention
to a boy just ahead.
It was Upton Fowler in the act of passing up a brand
new dollar bill to the ticket seller.
"I guess that's the bill that caused the trouble between
you and Mr. Fowler this morning," whispered Will.- "You
said it was a new one."
"That's right," nodded Clem. "I was sure he took it."
Upton got his chwge and passed inside the grounds.
"Will you tell me what bank that new bill was on you
just took from that boy ?" Will asked the ticket seller as he
passed up two fifty cent pieces.
The man looked a bit surprised.
"What do you want to know for, young feller?" he
inquired, as he handed out two bits of pasteboard.
"Just curiosity," answered Will.
The man looked in his money drawer.
"First National, of New Orleans," was his reply.
"Thanks," replied Will, then he and Clem passed on.
"It's the bill beyond a doubt," he said to his companion.
"I never did fancy Upton, but I 'll think less of him after
this. A boy who will deliberately steal from his father
isn't to be depended on."
"I should-say not," replied Clem.
Upton had vanished in the crowd that thronged the fair
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ground and the two boys saw no more of him for an hour,
. during which time they wandere'a around the place and saw
two trotting races between local two-year-olds.
Everybody then gravitated toward the big open spot
where the balloon was now being inflated for its aerial
journey.
It was an, interesting sight to watch the great oiled-silk
bag swell out as it lay in folds on the ground, gradually
assume form and finally rise into the air, w.here it received
its final cargo of gas as it swung above the round basket
car.
The car itself was secured to the ground, not by its long
anchor-rope, which lay coiled up close by, but by strong
short ropes attached to stakes driven into the ground.
H eavy bags of sand hung at m
· t ervals aro und the ou tsi"de
of the basket.
At last the balloon was fully inflated, its silken sides
bellying out as round and as hard as one of the red toy balloons one sometimes sees f9r sale in the streets of a big
city.
It swung about as a strong puff of wind occasionally
struck it, and tugged at the ropes like a small yacht pulls
at its anchor while its mainsail is being hoisted.
.
Clem and Will stood on the front line of the crowd and
consequently had an unobstructed view of everything that
was going on.
The gas generator was carried away and _the ground
around the balloon cleared of other obstructions.
The crowd then gradually encroached upon the open
space, like crowds will do on such occasions, until the two
boys found themselves quite close to the basket.
The promoters of the exhibition thought the mob too
close for safety, and calling on their assistants began to
harangue the sightseers, anq to force them back.
This was a difficult job to accomplish, and in the con·
fusion that ensued Clem and Will got separated.
The crowd was finally driven back a few yards all ar6und,
and there remained--a dense circle of humanity.
Clem looked about for his companion, but could not see
him.
.
At length the two men who were slated to go up in the
balloon were seen forcing their way through the mob with
bundles and packages they were going to take up .with them.
Clem was surprised to see Upton Fowle:r tagging after
them with his arms full of packages, too.
When they arrived at the balloon, one of the men helped
Upton into the basket and then began handing him the
bundles to stow away inside the car.
The men then returned the way they came after motioning Upton to get out.
Instead of obeying this order, Upton remained leaning
over the edge of the basket, seeming to enjoy being the focus
of all eyes.
At length he spied Will Ashmore in the crowd.
"Hey, Will, come here. Come and take a look inside of
the balloon."
·
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Ashmore, overcome with boyish curiosity, walked over to
the balloon.
" Want to get in and see how it feels?" grinned Upton.
Will shook his head dubiously.
"Oh, come on," urged Upton. "W11at are you afraid of?
It feels great."
He grabbed Ashmore by the arm and began to pull him
in.
"Be quick," he said. "We can only stay a minute for
the men are coming back. You· won't get another chance
1i ke this."
Will allowed himself to be persuaded and got into the
basket.
As he looked arom;1d, enjoying the sensation, he saw Clem
and yelled at him.
"Come over and get in the basket."
Upton frowned.
"What do you want to ask him for?" he growled. "I
don't want him in here. He ran off from the store this.
m01;ning after stealing a dollar from the till."
"That's a lie !" retorted Will, angrily. "You stole that
dollar yourself."
"Didn't steal it," replif;ld Upton, growing red in the face.
"Dad said Clem stole it, and he ought to know."
"It was a brand new dollar bill on the First National of
New Orleans."
"What if it was ?" answered Upton, doggedly.
" We saw you give that bill to the ticket seller at the gate.
We were right behind you when you entered the grounds.""
"You're off your perch!" said Upton, with a guilty flush.
" No, I'm not off my perch. Here, Clem, Upton says he
didn't take that dollar/'
" He knows better than that," replied Clem, · advancing
half way toward the basket and standing close to the coiled
anchor rope.
" You'll get it when you go back to the store," called out
Upton, with a grin. "Dad won't do a thing to you for
going off without leave."
"He won't clo anything to me, for I'm not going back,"
replied Clem, coolly.
"You're not going back?" cried Upton, in astonishment.
"No, I'm not. You can tell your father when you return
that he's seen the last of me. I've been a slave long enough
for him. After this I'm going to hoe my own row, and
keep what's coming to me."
"Where are you going?" asked Upton, curiously.
"Don't you worry about where I'm going."
"Dad 'll find out and fetch you back."
"He'll do nothing of the kind. This is a free country.
He can't chase after me like they used to do years ago after
the runaway slaves. I'm my own boss now."
" You ain't got any right to leave the store till you're
twenty-one," retorted Upton.
"Who says so?"
"Dad says so."
"He'll have a sweet time trying to carry his words out,"
replied Clem.

Ju. t then the men appeared forcing their way through
the crowd.
·
" Oet out of that basket, you two! " roared the foremost
one.
" Gee ! We'd better ·sn eak !" cried Upton.
He and •Will in their hurry to get out detached two of
the sandbags.
•
At that moment a blast of air swooped upon the balloon.
The inflated bag gave a sudden and vicious tug at the
short ropes B.nd both of the boys tumbled back into the
basket.
Snap! Snap I Snap!
Three of the ropes gave way.
The crowd shouted a hoarse warning to the two boys who
had picked themselves up.
Another puff of wind struck the gas bag.
The remaining ropes were unable to resist the sudden
strain and parted almost simultaneously.
Instantly the balloon released from its moorings rose
into the atmosphere.
A roar of dismay went up from the assembled multitude.
This cry was immediately changed into one of horror.
The long anchor-rope uncoiled rapidly.
Switching back and forth, its snaky folds got entangled
with Clem Lambert's legs.
He had only time enough to seize the rope with both
hands when he was whisked off the ground and carried
heavenward.

CHAPTER III.
. WANDERERS THROUGH SPACE.

Almost before Clem realized the gravity of his peril he
was swinging five hundred feet in the .air.
The big crowd below was dumb with consternation.
Will and Upton, looking over the edge of the basket
caught a glimpse of Clem clinging to the rope, but both
were so overcome with terror at their situation that they
could not move a finger to aid the lad below.
Clem recovered his self-possession first, and he saw his
only chance of safety lay in climbing up the rope to the
basket.
He Jost no time in doing this, the spell-bound crowd
below watching his efforts with the greatest of anxiety.
He presently reached the bottom of the basket and called
out.
"Will-Will Ashmore! Give me a J;i.and !"
Then his chum woke up to Clem's desperate predicament.
"Great Scott, Upton l Don't you know Clem is hanging
on to the anchor-rope of the balloon? Help me pull him
into the car."
Upton, however, made no effort to go to Lambert's
assistance, so it remained for Will to grab Clem's extended
hand and assist him into the basket, where be sat down
whitefaced and trembling as the reaction set in.
The balloon was now all of one thousand feet above the
earth and the fair ground was a mile away.
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They had struck a current of air that was carrying them
rapidly in a southerly direction.
" We're in a nice pickle," said Will, at last. "'l'he Lord
. only knows where we will fetch up."
Upton crouched on one side of t he basket frightened out
of his seven senses.
His face was the color of chalk, and his eyes protruded
like a lobster's.
Clem got up and looked over the edge of the car.
"My gracious ! We're high in the air!" he said. ''. And
just to think I was swinging down there from that anchor
rope ! I don't like to think of it," he added with a shudder.
"I saw you,'' replied Will; "but I was so upset at first
that I couldn't do a thing to help you out."
"I wonder how high we are now ?" said Clem. "We seem
to be getting higher every moment."
He looked a~ound the car for an in_strument .he ex,pected
to find that would give them an idea of their altitude.
H e found it presently an d was able to make out that the
balloon was already about fifteen hundred feet above the
earth.
"W.e must look like a mere speck to those people in the
fair ground by this-time. We're leaving the town and lake
far behind us."
"If we go on at this rate we'll soon be over the gulf, and
then our name will be mud if the balloon descends in the
water," remarked Will, with a very sober face.
"How far is it to the nearest land after leaving the State
. of Louisiana ?" said Clem, looking at Will, who was well
up in geographical distances.
"That's a pretty. large question," replied Will . . "If we
should be blown right across the gulf to the most northern
part of Yucatan, the distance is about six hundred miles.
If we're carried more to the west, to Oampeachy Bay, the
~- .~istance is all of three hundred miles further. We may
not go that way at all, though it looks as if we were at
present, for if you will look to the south you will see a long
glistening white line that I'll bet marks the shore of the
gulf. The wind is li abl~ to change at any moment and
carry us to the southern part of Texas, or down further
into Mexico."
"I don't want to go to Mexico," groaned Upton,. finding
his tongue for the first time. "I want to go home."
"It doesn't look now as if you•n get home for a week, if
you ever do," replied Will.
"Oh, lor' l Where are we anyway ?"
"We're sixteen hundred feet above the earth, sailing to
the south." ·
"Sixteen hundred feet!" gasped Upton, with a shiver.
"We're as good as dead."
"Not at all;" laughed Clem. "Get up and take a 1ook
down. It's the finest sight you'll ever see if you live to be
a hundred."
"I wouldn't dare look down."
"Why not? You 'c an't fall out."
Upton wouldn't stir from his place in the bottom of the
basket.

Will and Clem had now fully recovered fro m their fright,
and being lads of sor_'le ner ve t hey bega n to enj oy the
novelty of their situation .
They possessed enougK philosophy in thel.r composition
to feel that they might as well malze the best they could out
of a bad predicament.
It was a rare treat for them for the time being.
The only thing that really troubled their serenity was
the question where the balloon might ultimatel y land.
Somehow it did not occur to them that there was a cord
running up to the top of the bag that controlled the quantity of gas in the balloon.
By pulling on it they could let out the gas, and thms
descend earthward.
' In the course of half an hour they could plainly make
out the water of the Gulf of Mexico in the distance, and
t here wasn't any doubt about them being carri rd strai ght
toward it.
Th~y had an instrument in the car which would have
measured the velocity 0 .f the wind if they had known how
to use it and been able to figure out the result.
As a matter of fact the current they were in was carrying
them to the south at something like thirty-five miles nn
I
•
hoo~
·
·
Their course at present was shaped toward the most
northern point of Yucatan, and if the wind held as it did it
would take them seventeen hours to cross the gulf to Cape
Oatoche.
Clem presently ascertained that their altitude had gone
to eighteen hundred feet, where it appeared to be about
stationary.
After a time Upton awoke from his trance and asked
again where the balloon was.
"We're over the gulf now," replied Will.
"Are we as high as ever?"
"Yep. And it's a good thing we keep up, too."
"Why ?"
"Because we've got a long reach of water to face from
the present outlook, and I'm not anxious to get too nea r
to it."
,
Upton was finally induced to look over the rim of the
basket, and the sight of the immensity of space beneath him
took his breath away, and he drew back in terror.
"If we were to fall now we'd be killed-smashed into
little bits."
"Don't let that worry you. You'd never know what
happened to you."
"Why wouldn't I?"
"Your breath would be gone, and you'd be a dead one
befo:re you hit the water."
Upton looked as if he would collapse again.
BJ'" sundown they were well out ov17r the gulf, sailing
along at the same rate.
"Say, Will, it's beginning to feel deuced cold," .said
Clem, after a time.
'.'That's right-it is. And I'm getting hungry, too."
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"So am I. I never thought of that fact before. We're
liable to starve before this balloon lands us somewhere."
"Maybe th~re's something to eat in those bundles,» suggested •Will. "Those chaps wouldn't have been such fools
as to go off without preparing for a day or two's . stay
among the clouds."
"That sounds reasonable. Let's overhaul them."
They lost no time in doing so, and found quite a liberal
supply of bread, cakes, pies and canned meats and vegetables, as well as fruits.
"Say this is all right, Will," cried Clem, smacking his
lips hungrily. "We won't starve for three or four days at
any rate."
"You can bet we won't," he replied in a tone of satisfaction. "Let's have supper."
The word supper had a magic sound for Upton, and he
grew interested at once.
There was a keg of water, and a jar of cold coffee, milked
but unsweetened.
They found a package of sugar, however, and so they
soon fixed the coffee to suit their individual tastes.
The three made a good meal, with blankets over their
shoulders, for the darker it grew the colder the air became.
The moisture in the air gathered and clung to the sides
of the baloon, and this had the effect of decreasing their
altitude, for when Clem next looked at the instrument, he
found that it registered sixteen hundred feet, and seemed
to be going lower.
After talking awhile the three wanderers through space
huddled close together for warmth, and ere long fell
asleep.
·
And while they slept through the night the balloon kept
on its journey southward over the big Gulf of Mexico, a
very small object indeed in that immensity of space.

which proved to be the coast of Yucatan, though the boys
did not know what it was.
At four in the afternoon they struck an immense body
of water on their left with land stretching away to their
right.
They were soon passing over the Gulf of Honduras, wifb.
the Caribbean Sea in the distance.
The balloon had dropped to a height of :fifteen hundred •
feet, and striking a different current they were borne to
the E. S. E., right over the Caribbean Sea.
When another night closed in on them there was nothing
but water to be seen again, with just a blue streak of coast
line in the distance to the west. ·
When they awoke next morning they were still sailing
at a:r;i. altitude of :fifteen hundred feet over a limitless watery
space.
"Where are we at now?" asked Will, anxiously.
"You've got me," replied Clem. "We may be over the
Caribbean or we may be above the Pacific Ocean."
"How are we heading by the compass?"
"South-east, but rather more east than south."
"That was' almost the same course we were on yesterday
afternoon. You can bet then that we're crossing the
Caribbean and not the Pacific."
"The balloon must have lost some gas for we're lower by
two hundred feet."
"You'll find that we'll rise with the sun," said Will, who
had observed that phenomena the previous morning.
"We ought to strike South America soon on this course,"
remarked Clem.
"Sure we will if the wind don't change around and carry
us in a different direction."
"We'd better not eat so much to·day, or first thing we
know we won't have any provisions left. Three such
healthy appetites as ours are sure to make the commissary
CHAPTER IV.
department look sick in no time at all unless we put a curb
on them."
IN BRAZIL.
"I agree with you that we'd better go on short allowance,
It was sun rise when the three boys awoke.
for
half a loaf is better than no bread at all," said Will.
The first thing Clem did was to look at the altitude in"Bet your life it is."
strument which told him the balloon had sunk to fourteen
"How long do you suppose we're going to stay up in the
hundred feet.
Then he jumped up and looked over the edge of the air?" asked Upton, who was extremely anxious to reach
the solid ground once more.
basket.
"You'll have to ask me something easier than that,
There was nothing to be seen below but water-they
Upton,"
replied Will. "If I was a fortune teller I might
might have been in the middle of the Atlantic or the Pacific
possibly be able to answer your question, but as I am not
ocean for all the land that was in sight.
it seems a matter of pot-luck when we do come down."
"Come, Will, take a peep," he said.
"Isn;t there any way of making the old thing descend?"
Will came and .so did Upton, too.
The latter had got over his panic, and was able to look continued Upton.
down without feeling demoralized.
"Why, yes, come to think of it, there must be a cord
The boys hung over the rim of the basket for ten minutes, somewhere communicating with a valve on tl1e top of the
and then adjourned to breakfast.
l
'
balloon. By pulling on the cord you open the valve which
As the sun rose higher in the heavens the moisture on lets out the gas and the balloon will then sink."
the balloon dried and it rose gradually to a height of over
"Where is the cord?.,, cried Upton, eagerly. "Let's pull
seventeen hundred feet.
'
it and go down."
About seven o'clock in the morning they sighted land,
"And land in the water and be drowned, ~h? Not much.

.,
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I'm willing to stay up here as long as I see so much 'rater I will come to an end," said Clem, "whether we want it to
in sight," said Will.
or not."
"That's what it looks like for we're only five hundred
The balloon gradually rose to sixteen hundred feet as
morning grew apace and the sun's rays warmed the oiled feet above sea level now. We barely passed over that line
of hills yonder. We must throw over some of the sand.
silk, and expanded the gas.
They saw nothing but water all that day, and the pros- We'd surely starve if we ~lighted in this Lord-forsalrnn ·
region. We must be somewhere in Brazil."
pect was decidedly discouraging.
"It's a mighty poor country 1whatever it is," replied
At ten o'clock that night, while they were asleep, the
balloon struck the northern coast of South America, pass- Clem. "Come on, help me dump out some of the sand."
They got rid of three bags of the stuff and the balloon
ing over a narrow strip of Colombian soil into Venezuela.
When Clem looked over the rim of the basket in the rose up ' buoyantly once more to a height of one thousand
morning there wasn't a sign of water in sight.
feet.
While he didn't know it they were passing near the
They had to throw over the rest of their sand at intervals
Venezuelan town of Truxilla.
during the day to keep the balloon at a respectable height
"Land ·a t last," he shouted to his companions.
until they reached the neighborhood of a town or village.
They looked over the side of the car to see for them"We must be journeying through the worst part of South
selves.
America from the aspect of the country," said Clem. "We
"It's South America for a dollar," sa.id Will, "for we haven't seen a trace of civilization all day."
are still heading south-east, but rather more south this
"I guess this is the central part of Brazil," replied Will,
time than east. How high are we?"
"where people are few and far between."
"Little over thirteen hundred. We seem to drop lower
"We'll never get out of this valley in the balloon; that's
l
each night."
certain," answered Clem. "You can see we're not over
"The gas is bound to leak out by degrees anyway," said three hund~·ed feet above the ground and are heading for
Will.
that range yonder. The bag is getting wobbly through l~ss
On the previous day Clem had discovered the position of gas, and we can•t lighten it any more unless we throw
of the valve cord.
Upton out," grinned the boy.
It was tied to .one of the guy ropes of the basket several
"Throw me out !" roared Upton. "I guess not. n
feet beyond their reach.
"Then, perhaps, you'll be obliging enough to jump out
As the balloon leaned in that direction none of the boys so we can get over yonder mountains?" chuckled Clem.
had the nerve to climb up and release it.
"Why don't you jump out yourself?" snarled Upbn.
Now that the ground lay spread out below them they cast "We wouldn't miss you."
·
longing glances a.t the cord.
"Thanks for the suggestion·. I'll consider it."
A pull upon it would send them earthbound pretty quick,
"If we can't pass the range in the balloon then it's a dead
and the lads were tired of their aerial journey by this time.
certainty we'll have to continue our journey on foot to the
Their provisions were also alarmingly short.
nearest town," said Will.
Clem finally made an attempt to reach the valve cord,
"That's what," replied Clem.
and succeeded in detaching it.
"And we've on~y got a few crackers and a little water
Letting some of the gas escape they dropped to an altileft, with hungry stomachs to boot. This is simply fierce."
tude of nine hundred feet.
"That's right. ~t couldn't be much worse} admitted
The country looked so bare and uninviting that they
Clem.
decided not to descend further for the present.
"Oh, Lor', we'll starve to death in this wilderness,"
When darkness came on they were still over Venezuela.
groaned
Upton . .
Soon after midnight the balloon crossed the boundary
you can blame yourself :for our troubles and your
"Well,
into Brazil, and the boys were awakened by a violent swayown,"
said
Clem.
ing of the basket.
"What have I got to do with it?" growled Upton.
The balloon had sunk to seven hundred feet and had been
"If you'd got out of thE\ balloon when the men told you
caught in a fierce windstorm that was whirling them along
to at :first, instead of persuading Will to get into the basket,
at the rate of nearly one hundred miles an hour.
At six o'clock in the morning they were being carried you two would have been at home now, while I'd probably
helplessly across the Madeira River, a tributary of the be in New Orleans."
"Ho! Who thought this old thing would break loose like
Amazon, which they had passed over four hours previously.
it
did?"
The wind now began to moderate, but still carried them
along at the rate of a mile a minute.
"Nobody thought so; but you took the chances of it doing
They found that the bag was leaking gas from the rough so just the same. In fifteen minutes more you can make
handling it had experienced during the night, and that they up your mind that this balloon will be out of business, so
were steadily dropping earthward.
I vote that we finish the crackers and the water; and trust
"It's only a question of a little while before this trip to luck for our next meal," said Clem.

I
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H took little urging for the hungry la"ds to carry out
Clem's suggestion.
'fhere were two crackers and a glass of water a-piece, and
they finished the meager provender in a few moments.
In ten minutes the anchor at the end of the rnpe struck
the ground of the foot hills and began to drag.
The balloon floatecl right into a gorge where the anchor
caught in the underbrush, and their aerial, flight was over
for good and all.
.
Clem pulled on the rnlve rope and the cm· sank to the
ground, the bag collapsing with a puff, and spreading ilself
an inert ma ss of silk cloth along the bushes.
"Come, fellows, step out," he said, setting the example
himself.
Suddenly a dozen rough looking Brazilians dashed out
of the gorge, armed with Mauser rifles ancl knives.
'l'hey surrounded the basket in a threatening manner,
calling on the boys in Portuguese to sul'render.
It was certainly a ticklish situation that the American
lads faced.
CHAPTER V.
PRISONERS.

"What's the matter with you chaps?" asked Clem of a
fierce looking rascal who appeared to be the leader of the
crowd.
"Ha! Un Ameri9ano ?" he answered, using th e Spanish
language.
"Yes, we're Americans all right," repliecl Clem, as he
sat astride of the basket.
"Que dice usted? (What do you say?)"
Clem shook his head ..
He didn't understand a word of Spanish.
Neither did his companions.
Nor did the Brazilians understand a worc1 of English.
Therefore conversation was at a dead lock.
Signs became the order of the day, and the hard looking
chap motioned the boys to get out of the ~asket.
They obeyed and were immediately seized by the gang.
The leader looked into the car and took out the instruments and blankets, handing them to a couple of his followers to carry.
Then he gave some order in Spanish anc1 the party
started up the gorge, forcing their captives· to accompany
them.
"It looks as if we are pri1;1oners," said Clem to Will, who
was right ahead of him. "This is as tough a lot of rascals
as one could expect to run against in the wilds. I wonder
what they mean to do with us?"
As Will turned to reply the Brazilian who had hold of
him yanked him forward in a rough way and muttered
something in his native lingo.
That put a stop to any further communication between
ihe two boys.
Upton Fowler was the picture' of woe as he was dragged
forward by two of the rascals behind Clem.
The situation was clearly too strenuous for hi s nerves.

In this way the parly procceued over t he uneven surface
of the gorge until they turned a jutting rock, when they
came in view of a cave before which a man fully as disreputable as the others was cooking something in a big iron
pot over a fire.
Whatever was in the pot an appetizing odor was wafted
to the noses of th e boys, and in spite of their unenviable
position it made their mouths water.
The leader made the lads sit near the mouth of the cave
and placed a man to watch them, while th e rest stood their
weapons against the rocks ancl disposed themselves at their
ease around on the ground.
"We're up against it hard, old man," remarked Will,
turning to Clem.
"Seems so, doesn't it?" replied his chum.
"I guess these fellows are an organized gang of thievei;,
and this spot is their rendezvous."
"You might make a worse guess."
"They've made us prisoners for some purpose, on general
principles."
"I judge they thougl1t there might be something worth
stealing in the basket of the balloop."
"In which case they've been disappointe<l," chu ckled
Will, "for those instruments won't do them any good."
"But the blankets will."
"They aren't so much. H's a wonder they haven"t
searched us."
"They're welcome to all they'll get on me,"' grinned
Clem.
"They won't find a. dollar's worth of coin on the three
of us."
"I haven't a nickel."
.
"Upton takes it pretty hard, doesn't he ?" said Will.
"He looks as if he was in a blue funk."
"It is very discouraging, at any rate. I'd feel a heap
sight better if I had a plate full of that stuff that chap is
cooking yonder. It smells good, and I feel about starved,"
said Will, with a wistful look in the direction of the black
pot.
"Same here. Maybe we'll get a share. The cook is beginning to ladle it out. Seems to be a kind of stew."
One of the men brought a numbei- of tin basins out of
the cave, and as the cook filled them with the savory compound he passed them around among his companions, each
of whom was provided with a spoon to eat with.
When all hand s had been served the cook took his share,
and it was a kind of exquisite torture for the hungry boys
to sit and watch the stew disappear down the Brazilians'
throats.
In addition to the stew each man was provided with a
hunk of dark colored bread, and these two articles constituted their meal.
After the chief of the gang had finished his share be
walked to the pot and looked into it.
He called for three basins and filled them.
Handing them to the cook he pointed at the boys.
"Gee ! We're going to get some after all," said Will,
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joyously, his tongue almost hanging out in anticipation of
what was coming.
They were handed the basins, with spoons and a hunk of
bread each.
The Brazilians watched the boys eat.
They must have thought the lads nigh starved from the
way they devoured that stew and sour bread.
There wasn't a crumb left. ·
"My gracious !" cried Will, with a sigh or content "That
tasted good. I haven't had such a banquet in a week."
"Nor me in a month," replied Clem, thinking of the
scanty table that' Mrs. Fowler was accustomed to set.
Upton didn't say anything, but he looked as if he had
enjoyed the meal as much as his associates.
"I am beginning to feel like a new man," said Clem,
prese~tly. "When a fellow's breadbasket is empty he isn't
worth much."
"That's right. It takes all the ambition out of you,"
replied 'Will. "Upton looks like a different qoy already."
"Say, what do you suppose th ese men are 'going to do
with us?" asked Upton, with an anxious expression.
"Why don't you ask them, Uppy ?" snickered Will.
"Maybe you can make them understand you."
"Oh, you be jiggered!" retorted Upton, with a look of
disgust. "It's a wonder you wouldn't give a straight
answer when a fellow asks you a question."
"That was a silly qu_estion' to ask me," replied Will.
"How can I tell what these rascals mean to do with us?
If I understood Portuguese--"
He <,lidn't get any :further for the leader of the crowd
came up and pointing to the cave ordered the boys to go
inside.
They did so, and were marched to the extreme back of
the place, and directed to sit down on the hard floor.
Will happening to be in the center his right ankle was
bound to Clem's left one, and his left ankle to Upton's right
one.
The blankets taken from the balloon were thrown to
them, and they were left to their own reflections.
The men gathered around the front of the cave, drank
some kind of liquor out of a stone jug that was passed from
mouth to mouth, smoked cigarettes, and chinned together
in Portuguese.
"They're in no hurry to let us go," said Clem, when they
had been left to themse).ves.
"That's evident," answered Will; "but I C8:n't see what
use they can make out of us."
'
"We'll know in good time. I wish I knew what part of
Brazil we're in, if we really are in Brazil. It's such a big
country that we may be hundreds of miles in the interior,
and practically cut off from any available opportunity of
escape."
"If my people don't hear from me soon they'll think I
was lost in the balloon," said Will, soberly.
"That's one advantage of being an orphan," remarked
Clem ; "I have no one to worry about my fate."
Upton remained silent and glum.

9

The satisfaction he had felt at filling his stomach had
passed away, and his mind was filled with gloomy pictures
of the immediate future.
He lay back on his blanket, sick at heart, while the other
two talked for half an hour more.
The Brazilian ruffians grouped about the entrance to
the cave continued to drink and smoke fo.r ~ome time
longer, then they drew off one at a time and wrapping
themselves in their ponchos went to sleep.
The leader was the last to turn in; but previous to doing
so he went to the rear of the cave and looked at the boys,
now asleep.
With a grunt of satisfaction he, too, selected a spot near
his sleeping companions, and soon nothing broke the silence
of the Brazilian mountain cave but the deep breathing of
the sleepers.
CHAPTER VI.
DIAMOND POACHING.

Soon after sunrise the boys were roughly awakened by
one of the gang.
They found that the ropes had been removed from their
ankles.
They were ordered in the sign language to go to the front
of the cave.
The Brazilians were ea.ting their morning meal, which
consisted of a tin cup of black coffee and a cake made out
of. maize, with some dried fruit.
The boys were given a fair share of the food, and when
breakfast was over the men lighted the customary cigarette,
grabbed their rifles, and appeared to be ready to start out.
The fellow who officiated as cook appeared with a bag in
his hand, and the lads being placed in front, with the leader
on one si~e and one of the gang on the other, the procession started down the mountain gorge.
Half an hour's walk brought -them to a narrow valley
behyeen two spurs of the range.
A narrow and shallow river followed the course of the
valley.
At a certain spot, which showed evidences of recent excavation, the Brazilians came to a halt.
One man, with his rifle, perched himself on a high rock
overlooking the entrance to the valley, while the rest, under
the direction of the leader, pulled a number of shovels out
of the bushes.
.
A spade ')Vas put into each of the ~oy's bands and he was
ordered to get into the excavation and dig.
He was made to understand that he was to dump the dirt
in a certain spot, and this dirt was afterward removed to
the bank of the river and examined by some of the men.
Several of the rascals joined the boys in the wide hole
and did precisely what the lads had been directed to do.
"I wonder if we're helping these fellows. to dig for surface gold?" said Clem to Will, as they paused for a rest.
"Almost as fast as we throw this dirt out it is carried
down to the river to be washed, I suppose."
"I wouldn't be surprised," replied Will. "There has
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been a great deal of gold, as well as diamonds, found in
certain parts of Brazil."
'"These chaps are evidently working this place on the sly.
Look at that rascal on yonde:r rock. Anybody can see that
he's there on the watch."
"Say, I'm sick of this," growled Upton, edging up toward his companions. "It is as hot as blazes in this hole,
and digging is hard work. What right have these men
to make us free American boys work like slaves for them?
And what is it all about? What's the object of this digging? What are we hunting for?"
Upton's face wore a dissatisfied expression.
He had never been used to hard work, or work of any
kind for that matter) except to wait on an occasional customer in his father's store, and this kind of thing jarred
on his feelings.
"Well, Upton, you have my sympathy," grinned Clem.
"There's no use of you kicking, for we're all in the same
box. These ruffians have no right, of course, to make free
American boys work, but might is right with them, and
we've got to knuckle down until we :find a chance to make
our escape. As to what we're digging for, I reckon it's
gold."
"Maybe it's diamonds," interjected Will, as the thought
suddenly struck him.
"It's ju~t as likely to be diamonds as gold, I suppose,"
admitted Clem.
"Diamonds!" exclaimed Upton, eagerly. "Do you really
thit;1k so?"
"It isn't ir:pprobable," answered Clem. "Brazil is one>
of the countries where diamonds are dug out of the soil."
"Gee !" cried Upton. "I'm going to look for them. If
I find any--"
"Well, what then?" asked Clem, coolly.
"I'll put them in my pocket, bet your life."
"You don't imagine these men are going to let you
keep them, do you?"
"I shan't let any one know I've got them," said Upton,
moving off to the spot whete he had been shoveling out the
dirt, and starting in again with renewed activity, for bis
interest had been aroused.
The leader of the crowd, who devoted his time to walking
up and down the top edge of the excavation, keeping a
sharp eye on the diggers, soon noticed that Upton, instead
of throwing out shovelfuls of dirt, as before, was examining
the blue clay with great attention.
He immediately jumped into the hole, gave the boy a
clout alongside the head, and signed to him to continue his
work.
This rough treatment put a damper on Upton's enthusiasm, and he resumed his labor with a face that looked like
three days of rainy weather.
"Upton got it in the neck that time," said Clem to Will.
"That chap isn't going to puJ; up with any nonense. It
is clear we've been brought here to work, and if we don't
do it to suit we'll hear from the boss of the job in a way
we won't like."

At that moment Clem saw an object in the spadeful of
earth he had ,just turned over.
He stooped clown, picked it up and looked at iti
It presented the appearance of a semi-transparent
rounded pebble, covered with a thin, brownish opaque crust.
Will's attention- being attracted, too, he glanced at the
stone.
"That's a diamond as 911rc as you live," he said. "It
exactly answers the description 1 have read in books on
the subject. Dl'op it in your pocket on the sly."
Clem was a wise boy, and without looking to see if his
actions had been observed, he made a motion as if casting
something aslcle and then went oil with his digging, .holding
the rough diamond all the time in the palm of his hand.
After a time he put his hand in his pocket and drew out
his handkerchief, letting the pebble fall into his pocket.
The leader of the ruffianly gang did not hurry the boys,
as he saw they were not used to this kind of work, nor to a
torrid climate.
He was, if anything, harder on Upton than the other two,
because Upton shirked his labor and looked ugly and discontented.
At noon a halt was called in the work, and the man who
acted as cook served out maize cakes, driecl £nut and clear
spring water.
After which all hands rested for over an hour in the
shade.
"Are you fellows going to stand for this sort of thing?"
said Upton Fowler.
"Not any longer than we can help," replied Clem.
"This kind of treatment to a free-born American is the
biggest kind of an outrage," went on Upton, indignantly.
"What are the Stars and Stripes good for if it isn't to protect the people of the United States?"
"Oh, choke off, Upton. What do you suppose a gang of~
rascals like these chaps care for the Stars and Stripes, or
the flag of Brazil for that matter?" replied Clem. "There
isn't any use of you or Will and me butting our heads
against a stone wall. These scoundrels have goi us dead
to rights and we've got to knuckle down till they happen
to be off their guard and· then we'll cut away. Isn't that so,
Will?"
"That's so," acquiesced Ashmore, nodding his head.
"Well, I'm not going to get sunstruck to oblige a lot of
Brazilian bandits, not by a jugful," responded Upton,
doggedly.
"If you know of any way to get the better of them let
us know, and Will and I will stand by you. Otherwise I
advise you to grin and bear it as best you can."
"What's the matter with sneaking· up to the place where
their rifles are standing against the rocks, grabbing one
apiece, and standing the gang off?" said Upton.
"Have you got the nerve to attempt such a move as
that?"
"I've got as much as you I" snorted Upton.
"Any fool could see that game wouldn't work," replied
Clem. "At th~ present moment every man of them is
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within reach of his gun. When we're in the excavation it
would be equally out of the question. Think again, Upton,
and try and strike a better idea."
"Why don't you think up some scheme yourself, you're so
smart?" ·
"I'm on the lookout for an opening, don't you fear; and
when it comes I'll be there with both feet. But I'm not
going to do anything rash. That would only make a bad
job worse."
Work was resumed in the excavation at two o'clock, and
the boys labored with more or less persistence until near
sundown, when the shovels and other paraphernalia were
hidden in the bushes and the march taken up again for the
cave.
The cook had preceded the party and had another pot
full of stew on the :fire and well under way by the time they
arrived at the cave.
This programme was kept up for several days, during
which time the Brazilian diamond poachers took out of
the earth a couple of bags full of the rough gems, whose
value, just as they ~toad, might be estimated at between $8
and $15 a carat.
By this time the hands, necks and faces of the three
boys were blistered and tanned a rich brown.
They were gradually getting used to the hard work,
though they didn't relish it any better than at first, when
something happened that cut short their servitude to the
diamond poachers.
CHAPTER VII.
A BREAK FOR FREEDOM.

The soldiers scattered as 'they advanced into the valley,
and soon the poachers opened fire on them from behind
boulders and other spots of vantage.
As the shooting on both sides became more lively, Clem
told his companions to keep their wits on the alert and be
ready to make a break.
"There's a gulley just behind us," he said. "If we can
reach it we may be able to keep out of harm's way until
the soldiers clean these chaps out of the valley. Then we
can show ourselves and claim protection of the government men."
Clem pointed out the spot where the gulley ran.
To reach it, however, they would have to expose themselves to the fire of the military who were now well up the
valley.
It was also possible that the poachers might interfere
with their retreat.
,
The latter was hardly probable as the attention of the
rascals was fully occupied with their foes in front.
"Well, what do you say, fellows?" asked Clem at last.
"Shall we make a dash for the gulley now and risk a
bullet or two. I think the chances of our getting hit is
small. If we wait here much longer it will be different."
"What about these two rascals close by?" asked Will.
"They're not paying any attention to us,'' rep1ied Clem.
"It's too risky," objected Upton, who seemed to be
shaking in his shoes.
"I think it's a deal more risky to stay here. Besides,
'here's a chance to shake these diamond poachers. You
want to get away from them, don't you?"
"Of course I do, but--" ·
A sudden cry from the rascal on their right interrupted
him.
The fellow had incautiously exposed himself too much,
and became a target for a soldier.
A Mauser bullet reached his brain and he tumbled over
dead.
That incident upset the boys for a moment, and they
crouched closer to the rock and gazed nervously at the dead
diamond poacher.
Finally Clem pulled himself together and crawled over
to the corpse.
"Where are you going, Clem?" asked Will, anxio~ly.
His chum did not answer him. ·
Then Will saw Clem teach out and get possession of the
man's rifle.
After securing it he unbuckled his cartridge belt and
crept back to his companions.
"Come along, Will. Let's make for the gulley? •This
rock will cover our retreat to some extent. Get a move on,

It was getting on to noon of the fourth day of their
work in the excavation when the boys were suddenly startled
by the report of the lookout's rifle.
' _µistantly every man stopped his labor and ran for his
gun.
The leader ordered the boys to leave the hole and pointed
to a big rock behind which a couple of the diamond poachers had taken their stand.
"Looks as if there was going to be something doing,'' said
Clem.
"This ought to be our chance to get clear of these chaps,"
replied Will.
"I hope so," returned Clem.
He glanced around the corner of the rock: and saw a
number of uniformed men in the distance advancing up
the valley.
'
The diamond poachers were scattered &t different points
among the rocks, with their rifles ready to give battle to
the invaders.
"Those fellows who are coming this way are soldiers, and
there is quite a bunch of them. By the looks of things, Up~n."
somebody is going to be hurt before the scrap is over."
Carrying the rifle and cartridge belt with him, Clem
"Oh, J.10r' !"gasped Upton. "I wish I was out of this. started to crawl towardthe gulley.
We may be killed."
Will followed close behind.
He looked kind of white around the gills, and was clearly
Upton hesitated and finally seeing his companions well
uneasy over the outcome.
on the way, started to join them when the other diamond.
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poacher discovered his object, and, giving a shout, covhim with his rifle.
Young Fowler collapsed and crept back to the shelter of
the rock again.
'
The rascal then looked for the other two boys, but they
had just vanished from his sight over the edge of the gulley, and he was unable to make out where they had gone.
The fight between the detachment of soldiers and the
diamond poachers had now grown quite hot, and there
were a number of casualties on both sides.
The latter stood their, ground and put up a desperate
resistance, and as the two parties were pretty evenly divided
in numbers, the result was a matter of doubt.
Clem and Will waited for Upton to appear, but .he didn't.
"What's the matter with him?" asked Clem. "Didn't he
come?"
"I don't know. I supposed he was right behind me."
They glanced cautiously above the edge of the gulley
and saw Upton still crouching under the rock.
"He's a blamed donkey!" cried Clem, in an impatient
tone. "He hasn't spunk enough to make an effort to save
himself. I don't want to stay here. . My idea was to get.
as far away from the gang of diamond diggers as we
could, and then watch :for a chance ~o join the soldiers as
soon as they succeeded in clearing th!l e fr;:llows out."
"They seem to be having a tough time doing it. These
rascals are putting up a stiff fight. You can gamble on it
they are not cowards."
"So much the more reason why we should take advantage
o:f a chance that might not occur soon again if the poachers
manage to beat the military off."
"If we wait :for Upton I guess we'll stay here. some time.
He seems to be anchored to that rock."
"r.hate to leave him in the lurch; but it's his own :fault,"
replied Clem.
1
"Well, he's got a :fair chance of a rescue by the soldiers
if he stays where he is; but if the poachers beat them off
he's bound to remain a prisoner with them."
Clem and Will finally decided to sneak dff down the
gulley and hide i:ij the bushes somewhere until they discovered how the fight terminated.
It was only inviting a possible recapture to stay where
they were.
Accordingly, off t~y set, and soon placed a quarter of a
mile between them and the battle-ground.
The gulley ended at the mouth of ·a densely wooded ravine that ran right into the mountain raillge.
A narrow, swiftly flowing stream of water ran through
the ravine and connected with the river, half a mile away.
"Tkis is a fine spot to hide," said Clem, looking around.
"Upton ought to be with us."
"I wonder how the fight is getting on?''. !'laid Will.
"There's a .tree yonder. I'll climb it and take a squint."
He started :for the tree, Will :following him.
Clem hadn't taken more than a dozen steps through the
heary vegetation before he suddenly disappeared right
before Will's eyes.
·

~red

"My gracious!" exclaimed Ashmore. "Where did he
go?"
He walked forward with some caution, parting the bushes
before him, and wondering how on earth it was that his
companion had vanished so mysteriously.
There was no sign of Clem or how he had gone irom
sight.
"Clem!" called out Will. "I sa'J, Clem I Where have
you got to?"
He received no answer to his hail.
The ravine was as silent as a tomb.
"This is deuced strange," Will said to himself. "I can't
see where he could have gone to in such a rapid manner.
I thought he had tripped over something in the bushes, and
looked to see him rise up in a moment or two. I don't like
this for a cent."
He called out again to his companion, but there was no
reply.
Will now began to grow alarmed.
"He certainly went down somewhere near this spot. I
don't see ·a hole of any kind. But, then, the bushes are so
thick they might cover- - "
·
The ground suddenly gave away under his feet as he
took another step forward, and down he went, out of sight,
like a shot.
CHAPTER VIII.
A FORTUNE IN DIAMONDS.

The cry that rose to Will's lips w;s choked off by the
dense mass of shrubbery that closed above his head.
He struck upon a hard, inclined plane, about six feet
below and shot off, feet first, like a billiii.rd ball from the
cushion.
"Wow!" he ejaculated, with a grunt, as he fetched ufi
somewhere down in the depths of the hillside.
"Hello, is that you, Will?" asked a voice out of the
darkness.
"My goodness ! Is that you, Clem?" cried Will, in glad
surprise.
"Bet your life it's me; but I hardly expected to see you
following me by the same route," with a chuckle.
"That was the swiftest slide I ever made in my life," replied Will.
"Yes, it was pretty swift. It could give cards and
spades to some trolley lines that I've been on."
"Where do you think we're at?"
"I think we're at the bottom of a toboggan," answered
Clem.
"Anybody that took the same ride on the seat of their
pants that we did might easily guess that. What I want to
know is ·where are we?"
"I should say we are some distance ~derground," replied his chum.
"That isn't any lie, either."
"I think you've a match-safe in your pocket," said Clem.
"Get it out and light a lucifer."
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Will quickly ignited a match and the boys looked around
them.
.
The toboggan was right before them-an inclined plane
of smooth slate disappearing into the darkness above at an
angle of forty-five degrees.
Behind and around them was a wide, earthy cavern that
looked as if it had been dug out by the hand of man.
'"This must be a mine," said Will. "A diamond or a
gold mine. Where diamonds are found gold almost always exists, too."
There was a lot of dried brushwood around the floor and
the boys built a small fire to better illuminate the place.
It took them a matter of ten minutes to explore the presumed mine.
I n a far:away corner Clem fell over some obstacle in
his path.
It was a bag full of some hard stuff.
Bringing it within the circle of light cast by the fire, he
examined the contents.
It was full of rough pebbles similar to the one he had
found in the excavation during the first day's digging,
and which Will had declared to be a diamond in the rough.
Clem dumped a pile of them out on the floor for his
companion's inspection a~ well as his own.
Many of them showed a remarkably brilliant and iridescent surface which demonstrated their character beyond
a doubt.
" Diamonds, every one of them!" cried Will, in great excitement. " There must be a fortune in that big. Gee!
What a find !"
" What makes you so sure they're all diamonds?" asked
Clem.
" Because I've read enough about diamond mining, and
the descriptions of what diamonds in the rough look like.
Those are the real article. After they have been cut and
polished they'll look altogether different."
"Most of them appear to be small," said Clem. "There
must be a thousan d or more in that bag."
"A thousand!" ejaculated Will. "You're a poor guesser.
I' ll bet there's two or three thousand."
"Perhaps you can guess how much the lot is worth, too?"
grinned Clem.
" In their present state they ought to average $12 a carat.
There are a hundred at least that will fetch a specially
high price by themselves. Cutting and polishing will
greatly reduce their size, but will proportionately .increase
their value."
"You never thought when you studied up the diamond
that your knowledge would come in handy one day, did
you?"
"That's right."
" ow, seeing you've read- so much on the subject, you
ought to know where the diamond districts of Brazil are."
"I do."
"Good enough. That will give us a line on where we
are now."
" I imagine we're in the Province of Matto Grosso, one
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of the biggest in Brazil. It borders on Bolivia on the west,
and lies mostly between the 10th and 20th degrees of la.titude. It is bounded on the east by the Province of Goyaz.
Between Goyaz and the coast lie the provinces of Bahia
and Minas Geraes. These four provinces may be called
the diamond district of Brazil. The most diamonds have
been found in the last two."
·"We must be some distance from the coast, then?"
"I think we're in the mountains which form the dividing
line between Matto Grosso and Goyaz. If so, we're all of
700 miles from the Atlantic in a direct line."
"Why do you think we're in those particular mountains,
Will?"
"It is only a guess on my part, because this seems to
be a prolific diamond district, judging by the contents of
this bag, and more diamonds have been found in Goyaz
than in Matto Grosso. I don't think the balloon carried
us as far east as Bahia, nor by any means as far south as
Minas Geraes."
"What puzzles me, Will, is why, if all these pebbles are
real diamonds, which would make their value considerable, ,
they should have been abandoned in this mine," said Clem.
"Don't let that fact worry you. I'm ready to swear that
they're diamonds. I'm so certain of it that if the feat were
possible I'd be willing to carry that bag, heavy as it is,
all the way to Bahia on foot-and that would be a tramp
as far, I guess, as from New York City to Chicago-on
the chance of getting $12 a carat for them."
"If we had another bag now, Will, we could divide the
burden between us."
"We'll have to get one somehow, for that's too heavy to
lug far."
"The first thing will be to get out of this mine."
"That oughtn't to be hard.. We'll take off our shoes
and walk up the toboggan to the spot where we tumbled in."
"But can we carry all these diamonds up with us?"
"I guess we'll make a pretty good effort to do it. They're
worth the trouble, bet your boots. I'll do my sha.re toward
helping yon get the~ to some place where you can realize
on their value, though I don't expect you to divide up even,
as you found them."
"Nonsense, Will. lf we're able to carry these to a
market you shall have a square hal£ of what they bring."
"No, Clem; call it a thii;d and I'll be satisfied. But
we've got •our work cut out for us to get them to Bahia,
or anywhere else where we' d stand any show of selling
them to advantage. We can't show ourselves to those soldiers with these diamonds in our possession, for they'd
confiscate them so quick it would make our heads swim."
"I shouldn't like that for a cent."
"I should say not. It would be losing a fortune."
" But how are we to get out of this neighborhood without
a guide?" .
.
"How? Trust to luck and the sun. We must travel
toward the east to reach Bahia, whi ch is a seaport of importance, from which we can take passage back to the
United States."
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"And how about the important fact of eating? We
haven't had a mouthful since breakfast, and
rather
hungry."
"So am I, now that you call my attention to it. That is
a rather serious problem, I must admit," said Will, making a wry face. "I didn't consider that in my calculations.If
"Well, I'd give a considerable share of what I hope to
get from the sale of these diamonds for a good, square meal
at this moment."
·
"So would I."
"There must be a town, or a good-sized village, not a
great way from here; the question is, how are we to find
it? It is like hunting for a needle in a haystack, for at
this moment we're actually lost in ·a wilderness. In which
direction shall we strike out to find evidences of civilization?"
"You've got me, Clem. It's another case of trusting to
luck."

I'm

"Well, then, let's. get out of this place and make a start.
'l'he fight between the soldiers and the diamond poachers
must be over by this time. Upton has either been rescued
from the rascals, or he is still a prisoner. He'll have to
shift for himself as far as I can see, for we have troubles
enough ahead of our own."
. "You can bet y,o ur life we have. By the way, where is
that rifle you had?"
"I dropped it when I fell into the hole."
"I hope is isn't lost, for we're likely to need it."
"It's either at the foot of the hole or somewhere along
the toboggan."
It was well along in the afternoon when, after infinite
difficulty, the boys reached the top of the slippery toboggan
with their bag of rough diamonds.
The rifle was found stuck in the side of the earthen wall
under the hole.
Clem boosted Will up so he could clamber out into the
open air agai.n.
The rifle and then the bag of diamonds were handed
up, the latter not being an easy job.
Then catching hold of Will's hands, Clem managed to
scramble out of the hole himself.
There was no longer the sound of firing in the airnature had resumed her usual quietness in that vicinity.
'I'he boys put the bag of diamonds down in a spot where
they could :find it again, .and went forward to reconnoiter
the valley.
·They advanced with due caution toward the scene of the
recent conflict.
There was not a sign either of the soldiers or the diamond
poach ers.
'fhc valley was, in fact, completely deserted.
When t hey reached the excavation they saw the shovels
and other tools lying around loose, which indicated that the
rascally band had been driven away from the place.
Sevcrnl of the scoundrels lay stark and stiff in death on
the ground.

,
Will quickly picked up one of the rifles and secured a
cartridge belt.
While he was filling the empty holes with cartridges from
other belts, Clem discovered a bag containing the few diamonds the poachers had found that morning.
Further on, behind a rock, he also made a most important find.
It was the provisions brought for the noonday meal of
the gang.
Under present circumstances this was worth its weight
in gold to the hungry boys.
.
Clem could not -help announcing the discovery with a.
hurrah, so delighted was' he.
Will ran up to see what was the matter, and he, too, felt
like standing on his head out of sheer satisfaction.
'l;'he problem of eating for several days to come had ·
been satisfactorily solved.

CHAPTER IX.
DOWN THE RIVER.

"Who says we don't eat, eh?" chuckled Will, gleefully.
"Nothing could be more fortunate," said Clem. "It
pulls us out of a mighty ticklish hole."
"Oh, but I say!" cried Will, suddenly looking glum,
"how are we going to carry it all with us, and the diamonds, too ?"
"And the rifles, likewise," said Clem, dubiously. "That's
another one of the difficulties we're up against."
"Difficulties seem to crop up on every side. I see you've
got hold of another bag. We can divide the diamonds
now."
"If we didn't have the diamonds to carry there would be
no difficulty about the food question."
"That's true enough; but if we leave the diamonds behind we'll never see them again."
"If we only could rig up some kind of a raft we could
float down the river. That would save us not only the
trouble of walking, but of carrying all the stuff we want
to take with us."
"That woulc1 be fine," replied Will. "The only trouble
is that the river runs southward and we ought to travel
eastward."
"What's the difference as long as we get away from
this place ? It might carry us by or near some town or
village where we coulc1 make such arrangements as would
enable us to travel to the coast in good shape."
"It seems to me that we'll have a high old time making
arrangements with people who don't speak our language
nor we theirs. How arc we going to make ourselves understood?"
"We ought to find somebody in a town who can speak
English," said Clem.
"Well, how about this raft matter ? It suits ine all right.
I'd just as soon travel fi fty or a hundred miles from here
without tiring myself out as not. How can we build a
raft stable enough to carry ourselves and our possessions ?
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Where is the wood ? And where the tools to construct it
with?"
"\Ye might be able to build a make-shift out of logs
secured together \\'ith green vines, provided they would
hold," replied Clem.
"Where are we going to find the logs?"
"Well, I can see one now down near the water."
"You'll want to see. more than one \Jc.fore we can talk
raft. I move that we have something to eat b.efore WC'
:figure any more on the subject. We'll go down beside the
river and eat, J'or then we·n have fresh water all ready at
hand."
.
They selected a quantity o.f maize cakes and dried fruits
from the diamond poachers' commissary department and
marched clown to the river bank.
It was a simple enough repast -for two hungry boys, bnt
they were thankful indeed to have anything to satisfy their
appetites with .
They had finished their meal :rnd were looking idly up
and down the river when Will, pointing to an object a short
distance away, cried out:
"What do you call that?"
Clem looked in the direction indicated by his compan.ion.
.H e saw what seemed to be a small rowboat tied to the
shore.
Such a discovery seemed to be too good to be true.
"W_hy, I call it a boat if I can see straight," he said, in
some excitement. "But can it really be a boat?"
"The best way to make sure of the matter is to go and
see."
That was good logic, and so they hurried toward the
:floating object.
To their intense satisfaction it turned out to be a small
boat, partly full of water, which sank it nearly to its gunwhale.
"Another serious problem solved," said Will. "We're in
great luck."
"We are if it doesn't leak too bad." replied Clem.
They pulled the boat on to the shore and dumped the
water out of her.
Then they found that she did not leak at all.
There was a pair of oars fastened under the seats.
"Nothing could be better for a short cruise down the
stream, eh, Will?"
.
"That's right. Let's put the provisions on board and
then row back for the diamonds," said his companion.
They lost no time in doing' this, for darkness would soon
be upon th em.
Will suggested that they might just as well put all the
rifl es in sight aboa.rd, as they probably could sell them for
provisions.
They gathered together six, besides several knives.
Then they pulled up stream to a point near the ravine,
where they had left the bag of diamonds.
They divided their treasure between the two bags, keeping out a number of what they supposed to be the most
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valuable of the diamonds to dispose of at the best price
they could get in order t!J meet their expenses.
By the time they were ready to east off and begin their
voyage it was nearly dark, but the sky was brilliant with
stars which would enable them to see their way down the
river.
"We won't even have the trouble of rowing," said Will.
"The current is swift and will carry us rapidly along wiihout the least labor on our part."
"All aboard!" shouted Clem, as he stepped into the boat
and seated himself by the tiller.
"Let her go," answered Will, as he jumped in and took
possession o.f the seat facing his companion.
"Get out an oar and push her off into the middle of the
stream," said Clem.
Will obeyed, and they were soon gliding down the river
in great shape.
·
"Upton made the mistake of his life in not f o11owrng
us," remarked Will,' presently. "He'd have had a share
of the diamonds and been in congenial society. Now he's
either with a lot of Brazilian soldiers or still in the hands
of the diamond poachers. In either case I don't envy his
situa.tion."
The country they were passing through was not a
cheerful-looking one.
AB far as they could see in the night there wasn't a
vestige of life.
The valley gradually expanded to a desolate plateau
through which they :floated for several hours before it took
on a fertile look.
·
By that time Will was asleep, while Clem kept watch
and guided the little craft.
When he guessed it was near midnight he awoke his
companion and stretched himself out on the seats for a
snooze himself.
In this way the night wore away and daylight came.
They breakfasted on more maize cakes and dried fruit.
"This isn't hotel feed, but I guess it will fill the bill
under the strenuous circumstances," grinned Will.
"It will fill our stomachs at any rate, and that's all
that's necessary," replied Clem. "We've been having strange
adventures enough to fill a book since that balloon carried _
us away against our will from Lakeport ten days ago."
"'!'hat's what we have," nodded Will. "If any one had
told me that eventful morning that I would be in the
,\rilds of South .A:merica in less than a week I should have
laughed in his face. And yet that is what has actually
taken place. It seems like a dream, ·doesn't it to you,
Clem?"
"Call it a nightmare and you'll come nearer the mark."
"It will be a pleasant nightmare if we can carry the dill.. monds ·to a place where we can sell them at their actual
value."
"Do you think we'll get ~10,000 for them as they stand?"
asked Clem.
"Ten thousand dollars! What are you thinking they're
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worth? I wouldn't take a cent less than $15,000 for my
hall."
"There must be over 2,000 carats at that rate."
"There are over 3,000; but half of them won't bring over
$8 or $10 a carat, as they are small. But they are gem
diamond s all right; and by the looks of the bag they were
all originally in tl:iey must have been dug out of the ground
many years a.go, when the Brazilian mines were more productive than they are to-day."
"The South African mines turn out most of the diamonds to-day, don't they, Will?" said Clem. "I read in the
newspaper about a man over in London who was called the
Diamond King because he controlled the business."
Will nodded.
"That lucky chap is dead now. I believe he committed
suicide."
"Why? Because he was so rich he didn't know what
to clo with hio wealth?"
"Maybe so. I think you and I could stand a good deal
of that kind of prosperity without going off our base."
"What.are the biggest mines in this country?"
"The Sierra de Frio, discovered in the early part of the
eighteenth century. They supplied the world until the
South African diamond fields came to the front."
"What was the size of the largest diamond ever found?"
"One called 'The Mogul,' found in India, and which
weighed in the rough 787 1-2 carats."
"It must have been a corker. I shouldn't think any one
would have had money enough to buy it."
Will didn't answer, as he was looking intently down the
river.
"I think there's a village yonder, for I see smoke," he
said.
Clem looked where he pointed and saw the smoke, too.
"It's around that turn in the river/' he said. "No
doubt we shall find a village there. This is where a knowledge of the native language would come in very handy
with us now."
Will got the oars out and began to row to increase
their speed.
They soon swept\ around the curve in the stream.
Much to their disappointment there was not the slightest sign of a village.
CHAPTER X.
IN THE HANDS OF THE MILITARY.

The boys saw that the smoke came from an encampment
close to the river bank.
A number of men having the appearance of soldiers
moved about in the vicinity of the fire.
"I'll bet that's the detachment that bad the fight with
the diamond poachers yesterday," remarked Clem.
"I guess you're right," ·replied Will.
Their presence on the river was presently discovered by
the campers, one of whom looked at the boat through a
field-glass.
This person, who seemed to be in command of the de-

tachment, made certain movements with his arm, whereupon two soldiers ran down to the bank, rifle in hand, and
hailed the boys in Portuguese.
As Clem and Will didn't understanr1 a word the men
said they paid no attention to th em, but allowed th e boat
to drift on.
Both men then rai , eel their rifles and fired over the bo:vs'
heads.
"That seems to be a signal for i1s to pull ashore," said
Clem.
"Very likely," replied Wi1l, "and 1 think we'd better do
it, for the next time they might put a ball through our
bodies. Maybe they take us for a couple of the crowd
they fought yesterday. I see the finish of our diamonds
as far as we arc concerned."
"We've got the bags stowed under the provisions so it is
possible they may escape notice," answered Clem, though
he had little hope of such a happy result.
The boys turned the boat toward the shore and soon
reached it.
They were ordered to land.
Though the words of this command were unintelligible
to them, the gestures accompanying it were perfectly plain,
so they got out of the boat and were seized by the two
soldiers who, without paying any attention to the boat,
which drifted off a short distance and then grounded just
out of sight, marched them to the encampment.
They were brought before the officer, who viewed them
with a stern and forbidding countenance.
"Who are you?" he demanded in Portuguese.
Cl~m shook his head as an intimation that they did not
understand what he said.
"Tell him we are Americans," whispered Wil1.
Clem did so.
"Americans, eh?" replied the officer, looking at t...liem
very hard and by no means favorably. "What are you
doing out here?" he added, suspiciously.
Clem shook his head again.
"You do not understand Portuguese ?" he said, in some
surprise, but accompanied with a look that seemed to say
that he had his doubts on the subject.
Another shake of the head from Clem.
"Search them!" commanded the officer.
The soldiers went through the boy's pockets and pulled
out, among the various articles and coins the boys had in
their pockets, the half dozen rough diamonds each carried.
"Aha!" exclaimed the officer, fiercely. "Diamonds, eh?
You belong to that band of rascals who are giving me so
much trouble. You say you do not speak Portuguese ?
You Americans think to pull the wool over my yes. I am
no fool I You shall go to prison, I promise you. Away with
them to yonder tent, and one of you stand guard over
them."
The officer stroked his flowing mustache and placed the
diamonds in his pocket, while the two soldiers grabbed the
boys roughly by the arm and pushed them towar.d the tent
in question.
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They were shoved with little ceremony inside qf the canvas folds and left to reflect upon this latest stroke of hard
luck.
"Gee!" exclaimed Will, with a blank look, "we're up
against it agaih. We've lost both our freedom and a for- '
tune in diamonds at one blow. What are we going to do,
Clem?"
•
" I don't see that we can do anything but grin and bear
it," replied his chum.
"That officer handled us without gloves, especially when
those diamonds were found in our pockets. I'll bet he takes
us for members of that gang they t ackled yesterday."
" I wouldn't be surprised. We're at a terrible disadvantage, not being able to talk the language of the country.
It is impossible for us to make any explanation of who
we are and in what a remarkable way we came into this
part of South America."
" I don't believe he'd believe any statement we might
make if we could talk the language. He would say that
our coming here from the United States in a balloon was
ridiculous."
"We could tell him where the remains of the balloon
jg to be foun d, not so many miles from here. That ought
to be proof enough to bear us out."
" What's the use of talking? We couldn't get him to understand our story to save our lives. I wish to gracious
we'd never gone to Lakeport to see the balloon go up. My
father and mother are crazy over my disappearance by this
time, and goodness knows when we'll ever get out of this
country and back to Louisiana."
After a little while the boys peered out through the opening of the tent to satisfy their curiosity as to their surroundings.
There were about a dozen tents in the encampment, but
they could see only half a dozen soldiers all told.
It looked as if most of the soldi!irs were away somewhere.
The boys finally concluded, and correctly, too, that this
was not the detachment which had attacked the diamond
poachers the day before, but a small section of it which
had remained behind to watch the camp.
"The main body are no doubt trying to exterminate the
gang before returning to camp," said Will.
"Very likely," admitted Clem. "They will probably
bring back some prisoners, Upton among them, possibly.
Then if the rascals only tell the truth about us we ·may get
out of this scrape. "
.
"What bothers me more than anything else is the loss
of those diamonds," said Will, disconsolately. "I had ca!culated on making a ·good haul out of my share. t" I suppose th at officer has got possession of the two baga
by this time," replied Clem. "It will mean a good many
dollars in his pocket."
" It's a blamed shame, so it is. We are rightfully entitled to that treasure, for we found it away down in that
abandoned mine. But even if we could speak Portuguese
like a native we couldn't recover those diamonds once these
government chaps got their ten :fingers on them."

l'l'

" \Yell, to say the honest truth, Will, I hLd strong doubts
about our being able to get those diamonds to any place
where we might have a chance to !<ell them."
"It didn't take long to have your doubts realized, then,"
grumbled Will.
In about an hour a soldier came and marched the boys to
the commander's t ent.
He started to interview them again in Portuguese,· evidently believing they were lying when they said they did
not understand the language, for it seemed ridicul ous that
two boys would eome away out to that province without the
ability to make themselves understood .
Then, again, he argued that they must have some strong
object for being in that unsettled par t of Brazil-and what
object could entice them to the diamond distri ct, but the
intention of digging for the .gems on the quiet, whi ch was
against the law, for the government exercised a strict surveillance over the diamond industry.
The officer pointed at the dozen rough diamonds that hacl
been taken from their pockets, and now lay on hi s camp
table, and jabbered fiercely at the lads.
He made threats of punishment that would have made
them uneasy if they had been able to translate his words,
and browbeat them in every way he could, thinking to
bring them to terms ; but it had as little effect on them as
water on a duck's back, though they could easily see that
the officer was furiously angry.
.
Finally he gave up the effort to get anything out of them
for the present, and ordered them to be taken back to the
tent and bound.
Their hands were tied behind their backs and their ankles
secured in the same manner.
After that it wasn't considered necessary to keep a guard
over them.
Early in the afternoon they were furnished with plain
black bread and water for dinner, which rations were duplicated about sundown.
'"These chaps don't mean to pamper our appetites,"
growled Will, who didn't like prison fare for a cent.
"We won't get fat on it; that's a fact; but I've sat down
to pretty nearly as rocky a meal at Mr. Fowler's on sundry
occasions when Mrs. F. had a grouch on," grinned Clem.
"Now look here, Will, I'm thin king that we ought to make
an attempt to give these chaps th e leg bail before the rest
of the detachment get back. I thought the others would
show .up long before this."
"How are we going to do it, when we're bound like a
pair of chickens r eady for the market?"
"Well, I haven't been idle this afternoon. I've got a,
small hand, and have been working more or less steadily
at my bonds for severarhours past while talking to you, and
now I've got the rope loose enough so that I can draw one
hand out at any moment, and the other will follow as a
matter of course."
"You have ?" cried Will, hopefully.
. "Yes. Then with my jack-knife, which that chap who
searched me returned to my pocket, I could easily cut my
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ankles free, and after that your bonds would come off as
easy as winking."
"That's all right, but don't you suppose somebody would
see us the moment we walked out through the flap door?"
"I don't propose to make the attempt until it is dark
and the camp is quiet. Furthermore, my plan is not to
, go out the front way, as the tents face the open space
where a guard probably marches up and down all night. It
will be easy to slit an opening in the back of this tent ancl
sneak that way."
·
"Your scheme is first-class," said Will, in some excitement. , "I hope it will work."
"We must trust to luck."
"It is probable we shall find the boa.t clown by the shore,
though the diamonds are likely to be missing."
"I'm not so sure they were taken from the boat."
"Why not?"
"When we were receiving that jawing in the commancler's tent I looked a.round for the bags, but didn't see
a sign of them. Then, again, you remember he made a
great how-d~do about those few stones he got from our
pockets. It looks to me as if he did not suspect that we
had any more in the first place."
"That's so," said Will, with a hopeful expression. "Still
it seems singular that the boat was not examined. There
were six rifles in it besides the cartridge belts, provisions
and the diamonds."
" These Brazilian soldiers are a slouchy lot, I guess.
:When we stepped ashore this morning those two soldiers
seized and marched us right before their officer, and never
looked at the boat, nor made an attempt to secure it. I'll
bet that boat floated off down the river on its own hook,
and that whether we escape or not we'll never see it again."
"Gee! I hope not," replied Will, blankly. "I want to
recover those diamonds."
"There are a good many things we all want in this world
that we don't get just the same," answered Clem, truthfully.
The boys continued to talk until it grew dark, and then a
soldier with a lantern entered the tent and in a perfunctory
manner examined their bonds.
Apparently satisfied they were all right, he dragged the
boys in turn to the bunk that occupied the center of the
tent, and then left them in the dark.

Clem put his hand in his pocket, drew out his knife,
and in three minutes both boys stood up, free of their
bonds.
"Now," said Clem, "go to the flap and peek out while 1
slit a l10le in the back of the tent."
Will did so, and he saw five soldiers sitting around the
camp-fire which illumfoated the fronts of all the tents,
while a sixth marched up and down, doing sentry duty.
"It would be impossible for us to escape from the front
of this tent unnoticed in the face of that firelight and the
sentinel's sharp eyes," breathed Will, as he observed the
condition of things outside. "Our only chance is to crawl
out by the rear way, as Clem proposed. Clem has a great
head, blessed if he hasn't."
At that moment he heard his companion call to him in a
low tone.
"Come on, Will. I've made a hole big enough to let
a barrel through. We haven't any time to lose."
Ashmore didn't need to be told twice, lmt hurried over
and followed Clem into the night air.
Clem got down on his hands and knees and crawled away
into the darkness, followed by Will.
. Lambert led their retreat around toward the qommander's
tent, which stood off by itself in the direction of the river.
A moment before he had seeii the officer come out of his
tent and walk toward the fire.
Instantly a daring, and · perhaps foolish, idea had occurred to him.
He wanted to regain those dozen diamonds, which were
among the best of their find, and he had seen the Brazilian
officer place them in the drawer of his ca:rtlp table during
the interview the boys had with him.
I£ they were still there he was going to get them if he
could.
"You go on as far as that tree yonder," he whispered to
Will; "I'll be with you in a moment."
"What ate you going to do?" i:tsked his chutn, in some
surprise.
"No matter. Do a~ I tell you."
"All right," acquiesced Will, moving cautiously away,
but nevertheless wondering what purpbse Clem had in view.
Clem crawled up to the cbmtnander's tent, slit ilp a big
opening itt the ca.nvas and crept inside.
A light burned on the table, which showed that the officer
CHAPTER XL
would no doubt be back soon.
THE ESCAPE.
Clem didn't lose a second but hurried up to the table,
"It looks as if this is the last visit we'll have to-night," pulfod open the drawer and looked in.
said Clem to his companion.
Sure enough, to his great satisfaction! there lay the
"I guess so. That chap appeared to be satisfied that we twelve rough diamonds.
would not be able to give them any trouble," replied Will.
He couldn't remove them all at the first grab, but as
"Then here is wh(lre we turn the tabl s on them," an- his fingers closed over the balance the officer raised the
swered Clem, drawing one of his hands out of bondage, the flap of his tent to re-enter.
other quickly following. "You see my hands are free,
Clem saw the commander's figure, and the commander
don't you?'t he added, seizing Will by the arm.
;;aw his outline bending over the table, and took the boy
"You are all to the mustard, Clem!"
for one of his soldiers, who, of course, had no business
"The next thing is to cut my ankles loose and then to be there.
Seeing
that he was caught in the act, Clem, with adr!llease you."
,
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mirable presence of mind, overthrew the table, the lamp
going with it.
For a moment the interior of the tent was shrouded in
darkness, and the boy dashed for the slit in the canva;i
and made his escape just as the lamp exploded under the
officer's bed.
The thunderstruck commander roared out a command,
which drew the attention of the men about the fire to him.
They sprang to their feet and ran toward his tent, where
the ignited oil from the shattered lamp had set the bed ·on
fire.
By that time Clem dashed up alongside of Will.
"Come," he said, in an excited whisper, "we must cut it
quick."
He rushed off toward the river, followed by Will.
Behind them there was a great hullaboo around 'the officer's burning canvas habitation.
"What's happened?" queried Will, as soon as they
paused at the river bank.
"Don't bother asking questions now. The fat is in the
fire and we'll be lucky to get away in .safety. · We must try
and find our boat."
"I don't believe it's here at all," replied Will. "I told
you I thought it had floated away long ago."
"Maybe it has, but I want to make sure," answered Clem.
They ran along the bank, keeping their eyes skinned for
some trace of the boat.
Behind them a glare of light fl.ashed up i~ the air as
the fire caught on the canvas of the commander's .tent and
rendered all hope of saving it futile.
"By George!" cried Will, suddenly: "If there isn't ·the
boat after all, ashore on that bit of beach."
Clem saw it almost at the same instant, and the boys
made a wild break for it.
:\.t that moment their figures were seen in the circle oi
light thrown by the fire, and the officer's attention called
to them.
He issued a volley of orders just as the fleeing lads
stepped into the boat and pushed out on the river.
A soldier rushed to the tent where the prisoners had
been confined, while theothers ran to get their rifles.
Clem in the meantime seized the oars and pushed as hard
as he could to get over to the other bank and out of range
of the firelight cast by the burning tent.
A couple of bright fl.ashes, followed by sharp reports and
the hum of a pair of bullets close to their heads, showed
the boys they were still within the danger zone.
Clem pulled like a good fellow, and the boat vanished
from the sight of the soldiers just as the:y :fired again.
"Gee I" cried Will, "that was a close call. They can't
reach us now unless they have a boat, and. I don't believe
they've got one."
"Hark!" exclaimed Clem. "They're running down the
other side of the river trying to locate us for a shot. They
may hear the oars, so I'm going to stop rowing and let the
boat drift."
Presently several spurts of flame lit up the gloom of the
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opposite bank, but the boys didn't hear the music of the
bullets.
The soldiers had simply fired at random, not being able
to make out the boat.
By that time the Brazilian commander's tent was reduced to ashes, and soon after a bend in the river shut out
the view of the distant campfire from the boys.
There was no further sound of firing or pursuit, ana
Clem and Will began to breathe easier.
"Now tell me what you did, Clem, when you left me
that time?" asked Will, eagerly. "Whatever it was it
aroused the camp and was the cause of the officer's tent
taking fire."
"Well, I made up my mind to recover those diamonds the
soldiers took from us when the commander ordered us to be
searched."
"You don't mean it!" gasped Will, amazed at his companion's daring.
"I do mean it, and I'vf got them in my pocket now." I
"You have?"
·
"I have. Just as I got the last of them in my fist the
officer suddenly re-entered his tent and caught me."
"And what did you do?"
"I overthrew the table with the lamp that stood on it.
It exploded and set the tent on fire. In the confusion, we .
reached the boat and got the start we needed to take us out
of sight of the soldiers."
"Great Scott! But you've got a cast-iron nerve to go
into that officer's tent for those diamonds !"
_
Clem laughed a bit nervously now tha~ the strain was
over, for he began to realize that he had taken pretty desperate chances to regain those diamonds.
However, it had turned out all right, !l;nd the two boys
ceased to talk about .it, but turned their attention to figuring on the future.

1

CHAPTER XII.
CAI'TURED AGAIN.

Had it l:ieen a bright starlit night, like the evening previous, the boys probably wouldn't have got out of their
scrape as easily as they did.
The Brazilian soldiers woulcl have been able to have
seen them clear across the not over-wide· river, and would
doubtless have made their passage down the stream so
warm that the lads would have had to take to the shore
to escape their bullets.
The darkness of the night in that respect favored the
boys, but in another it operated against them.
They intended to go down the river till they reached
the neighborhood of some town, but their intention . was
for the time being at least frustrated by the current of
the stream carrying them into a creek.
·The thick gloom which hung over the face of nature
that night prevented them from noticing that they had
diverged from their course.
Had they been in the middle of the river this would not
have occurred; but even after they lost track of the pur-
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suing soldiers they kept close to the opposite bank, and small ones. These "should bring us a good price as they
so the current that swept into the creek carried the boat in stand. I think · we can afford to threw out all the very
with it, ancl until they had gone nearly half a mile, and small ones in order to increase our chances of saving the
got entangled in the shallows, they supposed they were really good ones."
"But' the t<mallest we've got will fetch $8 a carat at least.
still floating clown the river.
"Say, where are we at, anyway ?" asked Will, at last. It's like throwing away so much good money," objected
vVill.
"We must have got switched off the river somehow."
Finally, after some argument on the subject, the stones
"Looks like it, doesn't it?" replied Clem. "'J'here isn't
two feet of water here," he added, feeling around with an were sorted over and 300 v'ery small specimen& were thrown
out.
oar.
"This is evidently a creek we wandered into last night
too,"
us,
around
vegetation
rank
of
lot
a
be
"Seems to
the dark," said Will, looking at the narrow watercourse
in
said Will.
"We'll either ha~e to turn around and try to get back at the head of which the boat lay.
"Yes, I guess it's a creek, all right," acquies.ced Clem. ·
to the river again or stay here till morning, when we'll be
"Hello, here's somebody coming this way from the diable to get a true line on our position once more."
"How far do you think we're below that camp?" in- rection of the river. Blessed if it doesn't look like Upton.
quired Will.
I wonder if i.t really can be .h im?"
They watched the slow and toilsome approach of the new"I haven't any idea ; but it must be several miles."
"Do you think those chaps will pursue us in the morn- comer with some interest, until the fact became evident to
·
ing?"
them that it actually was Upton Fowler who was drawing
"I wouldn't be at all surprised but they will."
near.
"Well, he certainly looks as if he' d been up against an
"Then if we kept to the river they would probably head
extra slice of hard luck since we saw him last," said Will.
us off in the course of th e day."
"That's what he does. He seems hardly able to draw
"If they followed us long enough I think they would."
."Then we'd better st ay where we are, don't you think?" one leg after another."
Upton did not notice them until he got quite nea.r, and
"I think we Imel until <l aylight."
not until Ashmore hailed him.
then
have
and
"Then th e best thing we can do is to go ashore
lying
He stopped and stared at them as if he couldn't believP.
a goo~ night's rest in the shrubbery. I'm sore from
his eyes, then he made a dash forward and tumbled
across the seats ltist nigl1t."
Clem thought Will's suggestion good, and they decided. down in a heap at their feet.
.
They soon fonnd out that Upton was almost starved, a~d
to~o¢a
They ti ed the boat to a s.tone, found a soft roosting spot they set before him as much of their provisions as he could
eat.
near at liand and ere long were sleeping soundly.
Then he told them that the diamond poachers had finally
The sun was well up when they awoke.
Emerging from th e bushes Will called Clem's attention been dislod ged from their advantag e~us position among the
i;o a house about a mile away, and to ground that seemed rocks and driven off out of the valley, the soldiers pursuing
'
them.
to be in a state of cultivation.
'That he hac1 finally mustered up courage enough to seek
"Looks as if we may be reaching civilization at last,"
he said.
shelter in the gulley. '
After the fight he had wandered about the valley, hunting
"You can't tell. This may be an isolated habitation."
"If I could talk the lingo of the country I 'd go over to for his associates, but could not find any trace of them.
Finally he started down the river to try and find a house.
that dwelling and find out where we are."
He had been unsuccessful until this morning, when he
"It is a great world, isn't it?" grinned Clem. "If it's
~ll the same to you, we'll sample those provisions in the caught sight of the house Wiff'h ad noticed an hour before.
H e had had nothing to eat in for ty-eight hours but
boat, for I feel starved out after that bread-and-water diet
we had yesterday."
some wild berries, and was about done up.
"Well, you look it, Upton," said Will.
Ashmore was more than willing to eat, and so the boys
breakfasted.
"Is that your boat?" asked Upton. "Where did you
.
"Now," said Clem, when they were through, "as it's get it?"
"Just you Ii ·ten and I 'll tell you what we've been through
more th an likely we'll have to do some walking before long,
I vole that we try and reduce the burden we've got to since we lost you."
carry."
"While you're telling it, Will," said Clem, "I'll walk over
"In what way?"
to that house and see i f I can secure a fresh supply of
"Well, I think we'd better sort over the diamonds and eatables. Now that there's three of us again, what we
keep only the biggest on es-tl10s~ that will pan out at have won't last long."
H e picked up a handful of the small diamonds they had
1cact a carat after cutting. We've a lot of good-sized
~tone:; in the bag that ought to· be worth a handful of the cas t aside, put them in his pocket and started off, while
./
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Will began to entertain Upton with an account of the adventures Clem and himself had experienced since they
parted company with him during the fight between the
soldiers and the diamond poachers.
For reasons, he suppressed the fact of their discovery
of the bag of rough diamonds in the deserted mine, merely
stating how they had slipped down the slate toboggan and
afterward made their exit from the hole by the way they
had got in.
Clem, in the meanwhile, proceeded on to the distant
house, wondering how he would be able to make his wants
known.
The necessity of procuring a fresh supply of provisions_,
however, urged him to make the best effort he could to accomplish that end.
He approached the rear of the house as being the most
likely place where he might expect to find some member
of the family at that hour.
Smoke was ascending from the chimney of a one-story
addition, which he judged to be the kitchen, and consequently he guessed that breakfast was under way.
He was within a few yards of the door whim suddenly
the shrill scream of a woman broke upon the still air.
The i:;cream was repeated in such a tone as seemed to indicate that the person was in trouble.
"Good gracious!" exclaimed Clem. "What can be the
matter?"
He dashed forward with the intention of lending his
aid if that was necessary.
The scream was a third time repeated, and it came from
a ro'om just ahead of the kitchen annex.
Clem didn't stand on ceremony about entering the house
under the circumstances.
He sprang through the kitchen door, crossed the room
at a bound, and, clearing the adjoining entry in no time,
at all, appeared at the door of the room beyond.
Here a table was spread with dishes and eatables at
which two men were seated, while a third was struggling
with a young and pretty girl, who was trying to beat him
off.
He had his arms around her and was trying to kiss her
against her will, his companions looking on and enjoying
the contest.
The girl was strong and active, but no match for the
fellow who had hold of her, and whose actions showed that
he was somewhat tipsy.
It was clear that she didn't intend to be kissed by her
ass"ailant if she could help herself, but the chances were all
in his favor.
Clem, who was a natural champion of any woman displaying signals of distress, without thinking of the consequences of butting in where one party· at least objected,
jumped across the room and struck the man a staggering
blow in the face.
He released his hold on the girl and fell back, while she,
taking advantage of the moment, fled out of his reach into
the kitchen, and thence to the yard.

Clem's cyclonic entry and vigorous aggressi~eness produced something of a sensation in the room, and the three
men stared at him in angry astonishment.
It was then for the first time that the boy noticed they
were attired in the garb of soldiers.
"What do you mean, you rascal, by abusing that girl?"
cried Clem, forgetting in his excitement that he was
addressing people to whom the English language was as
intelligible as the Chinese jargon.
'
His voice broke the spell.
"By 1thunder !" exclaimed one of the soldiers, in Porti.1guese, springing to his feet, "this is one of those boys we'r~
after." Grab him!"
Before Clem had quite grasped the situation the three
men were upon him, and, in spite of a vigorous resistance
on his part, he was overthrown and his hands bound with
a leather strap.
CHAPTER XIII.
TRICKING THE ENEMY.

Clem was pulled on his feet and forced into a chair in
a corner, while the men returned to the table to finish their
interrupted meal.
The boy now had an opportunity to realize that he had
inu.dvertantly placed himself in the hands of his enemiessoldiers who he guessed had been sent out to cut off tba
escape of himself and his companion.
He noticed that they occasionally bestowed triumphant
and malicious glances on him as they hurried down their
food in their eagerness to start out after the other escaped
prisoner, whom they naturally judged to be hiding in that
vicinity.
The girl did not show up near the house again while the
soldiers were eating.
As far as Clem could see, no other member of the family
that lived there was about the place.
The men at length rose from the table and prepared to
go in search of their prisoner's companion-at least two of
them were to undertake that cheerful duty while the third,
the half tipsy chap, was to remain and guard Clem.
In order to make sure of their prisoner, they got a rope
and tied him to the chair.
Then the sober pair took up their rifles and departed on
their mission . .
The partly intoxicated soldier sat in front of Clem with
his rifle across his knee, and amused himself telling the
boy in Portuguese what he might expect in the way of
punishment for his escape of the night before.
As Clem didn't understand a wqrd he s~id, the terrors
of his conversation were quite lost on the boy.
Fifteen minutes passed in this way and then Clem, who
was facing the open window, saw the girl's face appear aL
the opening.
The soldier's back was toward her, and consequen·uy he
did 'not know she was there.
.. .Olem looked at her, and she at Clem, but the boy made no
move to betray her presence.
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Finally she appeared to understand the situation in the
room, and then placing her finger on her lips, and smiling
at the boy, she disappeared.
Ten minutes passed away, during which Clem wondered
whether the girl really intended to help him out of his
scrape, and then she suddenly appeared at the door of the
room.
Tiptoeing toward the Brazilian gua~d, who appeared to
be unconscious of her presence, she reached the back of hia
chair. /
Raising her arm quickly she dashed a handful of :fine cinnamon dust into his face.
The soldier screamed out with pain and staggered to his
feet.
His rifle clattered to the floor, the chair fell over, while
the stricken man, swearing and crying out in Portuguese,
groped for the door.
The girl, without a word, seized a knife from the table,
quickly cut Clem's bonds and pointed at the window.
The boy ·seized both her hands gratefully in his and
pressed them fervently.
Then he started for the window.
But he made no attempt to get out, for at that moment
he hear.d the sound of voices and approaching feet, and a
rapid glance showed him the two soldiers returning to the
house with Will and Upton in their custody.
The two boys had been discovered and caught off their
guard at the creek, anc1 became easy victims.
The men had only expected to :find one boy, and the presence of two rather astonished them.
·
However, they wasted no time :figuring the matter out,
but took charge of both.
Clem, perceiving that escape by the window seemed to
be out of the question, looked hurriedly around for some
other means of making himself scarce.
The girl, who had also become aware of the return of the
tipsy soldier's companions, showed by her coimtenance that
she was not a little alarmed thereat.
She motioned to a closed door on one side of the room,
and then ran into the entry, from which she escaped by a
door opening on the opposite side of the house.
Clem understood the girl's pantomime.
He jumped for the door, opened it and found himself
in a bro\td hallway with a stairway before him.
The stairs instantly suggested to him a method of operations.
It is true he did not have time to elaborate the plan, and
fully determine what he should do when he went upstairs ;
but the general idea that he could drop out of a window
and escape from the other side of the house struck him
forcibly, and he impusively embraced the opportunity thus
presented.
The building he found was a very ordinary rural dwelling, of two stories, with a sloping r6of.
1t was ru dely constructed, and very imperfectly :finished.
On ascending the stairs, Clem r eached a large, unfinished
apartment, which was used as a storeroom.

From it opened other rooms, the doors of which were
closed.
As Clem cautiously threw up one of the windows he heard
the voices of the returned soldiers raised in great excitement.
They had discovered their comrade washing out his eyes
at the kitchen sink, and showing every evidence of extreme
pain.
They could get no intelligible explanation from him, and
fearing their prisoner was at the bottom of it, and had in
some way managed to free himself, one of them rushed
into the eating-room to find their suspicions realized.
Afraid that he might be seen by the soldiers from one of
the windows below deterred Clem from adopting his first
idea of escape, and he looked around the room for some
nook in which to hide.
No place of concealment, which was apparently suitable
for his purpose, presented itself; and, without loss of time,
he mounted a large chest and ascended to the loft above,
for the beams were not fl.oared in the middle of the house.
The ascept of the loft was not at all hopeful.
There were none of those convenient cubby holes which
American houses contain, wherein be could squeeze himself
with any hope of escaping notice from the watchful eyes of a
searcher who might take it upon himself to investigate that
part of the building.
There were two small windows in the loft, both without
sashes, which had been boarded up to exclude the wind
and the rain.
This job on the one nearest to where Clem stood had been
done by a bungling hand, and had never been more than
half done.
The wood was as rotten as punk, and without difficulty,
and without much noise, the boy succeeded in removing the
board which had covered the lower part of the opening.
Clem stuck his head out to reconnoiter the roof, and
found his nose within a few inches of a wide chimney which
was built on the outside of the dwelling.
The idea at once struck him that if he could get to the
top of that chimney-he could lower himself inside, out of
sight, and thus effectuall y outwit the enemy.
The only objection 'to this course was that he might slip
~II the way down inside the chimney and reappear in an
open :fireplace below before the coast was clear.
To reach the top of the chimney from the small window
was, he saw, rather a difficult piece of gymnastics.
Still the thing was pos~ible, and the urgency of the occasion fully warranted the risk he would have to face. •
While he was considering the problem he heard sounds
on the stairs below which convinced him that a search of
the house had been begun, and therefore it behooved him
to get a move on if he expected to save himslf.
Clem was as agile as a young monkey, and his muscles
were strong as steel.
He climbed out of the window, and) supporting himself
by a narrow stone proj·ection that ran all the way around
the house, he caught hold of the rim of the roof.
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Testing the stability of this, and judging that it would
easily bear his weight, he pulled himsel£ ·up by his arms
alone, and then by a quick and successful cast of one leg,
secured a precarious hold on the roof.
Then he moved slowly and cal1tiously till he reached
the chimney, against which he braced his left elbow and
scrambled wholly upon the roof.
The manceuver so far was successful-all that now remained was to insert himself into the chimney, and he proceeded to do this without loss of time.
CHAPTER XIV.,
A FIRE ALARM.

As Clem sat for a moment or two on the top of the chimney, with his legs down the flue, he glanced about upon the
sunshiny landscape.
Nearly a mile away he could detect the serpentine course
of the river.
The creek, too, up which they had blundered during the
night, was Tight under his eye, with their boat tied at
the head 0£ it.
There were fields aTOlmd the house in va.rious degrees of
cultivation, and outhouses, several horses in a pasture, and
other evidences that this was a small Brazilian farm, but
singular to say there was no sign of men folks about the
place.
Around the corner of a nearby outhouse he saw the girl
standing.
Whether she saw him in that airy height or not he could
not say, butshe seemed to be looking directly at him.
Clem allowed his body to slide clown into the chimnev
as far as his arm-pits, and with his head exposed he waited
calmly for his enemies to get tired of looking for him.
He wished he could think of some plan by which he
·;:rcould rescue Will and Upton from the soldiers below, as
well as get off himself, but he could hit upon nothing that
promised the slightest degree of success.
While he was pondering upon their critical situation he
heard sounds close by just below him.
"Can it be that one of the soldiers has surmised how I
made my escape from the inside of the building, and is
trying to trap me in the chimney?" he asked himself.
He pulled himsel£ up a little and looked cautiously down
at the window through which he had gained the roof.
His suspicions proved true.
The Brazilian had noticed the removal of the board from
the window, and had seen the boy's track in the dust, and
he' believed their prisoner was somewhere on the roo£.
The noise Clem noticed was his efforts to swing himself
up on the coping so that he could see if the boy was on
top of the house.
Discovery appeared to be certain unless Clem dodged entirely out of sight, and descendec). far enough in the darkness of the chimney to prevent his being seen.
He essayed to do this before it became too late.
But chimney locomotion had not been a part of Clem's
education, and he found it an extremely difficult matter to

.
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brace his knees in such a scientific manner as to maintain
a secure hold on the bricks which were wholly free of soot,
or any projections that might have aided him.
The result was that as soon as he released his grip on
the top 0£ the chimney he began to slip right down, and
it was only by the most desperate efforts that he prevented
his descent from becoming an absolute £all.
Down he went, sometimes a foot at a time and sometimes
a whole yard or more.
His jacket and trousers suffered greatly £rom contact
with the bricks.
It was dark as pitch in the narrow verticle tunnel, and
only by glancing up at the opening at the top could he £orm
any idea 0£ how far down he was.
Finally his feet came in contact with the bottom, and
then he wondered where the fireplace was.
By tapping around with his fist he £ound that the opening was closed by a board screen .
He pushed on it and one side gave away.
Glancing through the crack he £ound himsel£ looking
into a fairly well furnished room, probably the best ~ the
house.
Exerting some strength he moved the screen far enough
to enable him to step out 0£ the wide chimney.
He walked over to one 0£ the doors, opened it cautiously
and saw the hall and the stairway up which he had beat his
retreat at the first alarm.
"I might get the best of these rascals by a bold· move,"
he thought. "There are only three of them all told. One
I guess is out of business- the chap that caught the red
dust in his eyes. A.second is now on the roo£, or trying
to reach it. That leaves only one able-bodied fellow to be
reckoned with. Nothing ventured nothing gained. I'H
see what I can do to help both my companions and myself
to give these fellows the slip."
He crossed the hall and listened at the door opening upon
the eating-room.
He he~d Will and Upton talking together.
Slowly he opened the door and poked his head in.
There sat his companions each tied to a chair with their
backs to him.
He heard the voices of the two soldiers in the kitchen,
the entry door being wide open.
Making up his mind what to do he walked into the room
and showed himself suddenly to Will and Upton, holding
up his hand £or silence.
With the same knife that the girl had used to liberate
him he cut the boys loose.
The soldiers' rifles stood piled against a chair.
Clem silently pointed at them, and each took possession
0£ one.
Then he led the way to the open window and lowered
himself outside.
Will and Upton £allowed in turn.
Clem led them around to the front of the house.
1
"Where have you been hiding, Clem ?" asked Will.
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"I went to the roof, and discovering that I was followed
"Thank you, and my name is Clem Lambert. This is
I came down through the big chimney," he answered.
my cl~um, Will. Ashmore, and thi s is Upton Fowler."
I
"Yon don't say. Well, your clothes look as if you'd been
The girl 11elmowledged the introductions with a smile.
through a mill," said Will. "You're a regular wreck."
Then she tripped to the corner of the shed and peered
"What's the odds so long as we get off."
around at the house.
"We ought to be able to do that for we have their rifles."
A dense volume of smoke was rolling out of the kitchen
"Ob, we'll get away all right, but I'd like to do so without window.
attracting their attention. One of,., the soldiers is on the
"Oh, my g~acious !" she cried in great·alarm, "I believe
roof at this mom ent. He' d see us the moment we walked they've set fire to our house."
away from the house."
The boys looked and saw the smoke which suggested direful
results for the Wheeler home.
"Well, he couldn't stop us," said Will.
"Wait here till I take a look."
"Come on, fellows!" cried Clem, in great excitement,
Clem backed away from the building, with his eyes cast "we must save the .house if it is possible for us to do so."
aloft.
CHAPTER XV.
He saw the soldier lowering himself back to the window
A SQUARE MEAI, AT LAST.
in the loft.
The three boys, followed by Estelle Wheeler, left the shelHe watched him till he saw him disappear inside, and
then motioning to his companions to follow he made a ter of the outhouse and started for the dwelling on the run.
They held their rifles in readiness to make a demonstrabreak for the outhouse where he had seen the girl standing
tion
against the uniformed rascals who had been acting in
a short time before.
such
a high-handed manner.
As he turned the corner he saw her peering around the
The
fellows, however, were seen retreating up the road
other corner.
in
the
direction
of the encampment, which th ey expected
He called out to her, and she sprang around with a stifled
to
regain
by
means
of a boat they had left somewhere along
scream, which turned to a glad cry when she recognized
the
river
bank.
him.
They had been greatly enraged on discovering that their
"Ah !" she cried, running toward him with outstretched
two prisoners had been released from their bonds and that
hands.
their guns had disappeared, too.
Then she stopped and blushed.
They believed the girl of th e house responsible for the
At that moment Will and Upton joined Clem.
loss of their prisoners, and their rifles, and in revenge they
"Gee!" exclaimed Will. "A girl! Isn't she a beaut?"
set fire to the kitchen.
"You are Americans, are you not?': cried the girl, in perCasting the guns aside the boys formed themselves into
fect English, her eyes lighting up with pleasure, for she
a volunteer fire department.
had caught Will's words.
Buckets were seized, carried to a bubbling spring close
"That's what we are," replied Clem, with a thrill of joy
at hand, and rushed to the burning kitchen on the ru~
on hearing his native language spoken by an inhabitant of
while the girl watched their exertions with the deepest anxthat wild district.
iety.
"I am so glad that you succeeded in making your escape
Fortunately, the soldiers in their hurry had not made a
from the house," she replied, earnestly. "I saw you climb very good job of their incendiary attempt.
to the roof and get in the chimney. Then I saw one of
They had ignited a lot of brushwood, over which a bucket
the soldiers come to the attic window, and from the way of water had been accidentally spilled that morni.lllg, and
he acted I was sure he suspected where you were. You must the greater part of the wood was damp, and produced more
have let yo_urself down the chimney."
smoke than flame.
"I look like it, don't I?" grinned Clem.
For all that, however, the £re would have soon accom"You do, indeed," she answered with a smile. "But I plished its purpose but for the prompt action of Ole~ and
wonder what those men are doing now? I do wish they'd his companions.
leave the place. When my father learns of their conduct
They. worked like Trojans for fifteen minutes and suche will certainly report them to their commander. They ceeded in subduing the flames before they had done any
behaved with the utmost rudeness to me because I happened very serious damage.
to be alone here this morning, and if yon had n·ot appeared
As soon as the fire was out they cleaned up the kitchen so
when you did, I believe that nasty brute would have kissed that nothing remained to indicate the peril the house had
me. I am deeply grateful to you, and sorry that you ha:ve been in, but a few charred beams.
.
suffered for your courage and gallantry."
Miss Wheeler expressed her gratitude in profuse terms.
"Don't mention it," said Olel)J. "I am glad I was able
"You mustn't go away until you see my father," she said.
to do you a service Miss-" he paused and looked at her "He will return before dark. He is overseer of the Rio
inquiringly.
Esmeralda diamond mine, twelve miles to the north."
"My name is Estelle Wheeler."
"We'll be very glad to meet your father, who is an Ameri-
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can, I should judge, from his na me," said Clem, while they
were all resting from their recent labors.
" Yes, my father is a Californian, though my mother is
a native of Brazil," answered Miss Wheeler. " I was born
in San Francisco myself, so I may claim to be .as much
of an American as my father."
"How is it that yo u happen to be alone on this place?"
asked Clem, with some curiosity.
"Well, my fath er went to tH.e· .mine as usual at six
o'clock. My mother is away on a visit to her relatives in
Rio de J aneiro, and our t wo hands went to the town of
Juarrez, nine miles away, for some supplies."
"But are not you afraid to remain here all by yourself?"
" Not in the leao:t, fo r I expect our men back by noon,
and we seldom have undesirable vistorn, notwithstanding
the fact that the mountains yondei; hat'bor many lawless
men. 'l'his is the first time si nce we have lived here that
soldiers have in trndcd upon us. Those three came soon
after our men started for town. They demanded breakfast,
and I prepared it for them. I gathered from their conversation, for I understand the P ortuguese language perfectly, that they were hunting for two prisoners who escaped last night from t heir camp on the other side of the
·river."
"That's right," said Clem, with a grin; "they were looking for me and my friend Will Ashmore."
"Looking for you!" cried the girl, in astonishment.
"You do not mean-- "
"That we are the prisoners who escaped from their
camp? That's just what I do mean, Miss Wheeler. But I
· will tell you our story af ter I hear the rest of yours. Ours
is a most extraordinary narrative, as you will have to admit when you hear it. Go on."
"Well, I am sure I shall be glad to learn what errand
~brought you so far into Brazil as the Province of Goyaz."
"Oh, then that's wliere we are, is it?"
"Why don't you know that ?" she asked, opening her
pretty eyes.
" I am sorry to say we did not until you told us'. "
Miss Wheeler seemed to think his professed ignorance
most extraordinary, and but for their honest appearance
and the obligations she was under to Clem and his companions, she would have had strange suspicions concerning
them.
"Well," she continued, "as soon as those soldiers discovered that I was quite ·alone in the house they began
to get very rude toward me. I resented their rough jests,
and told t hem they ought to be thankful that I put myself
out to get breakfast for hem. Thereupon they all laughed
very boisterou sly, and the one who was not quite sober
declared I ought to consider their visit an honor. Then
he rose to his feet and grabbed me, saying he made it a
point o:f honor to kiss every pretty girl he met. Finding
I could not escape, I screamed, though I did pot expect
any one t-0 come to my aid. Fortunately for me yon were
near, :Mr. Lambert, and I never can thank you too much
for interfering in my behalf," she said, blushingly.
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. "I also owe you thanks for rescuing me from the clutches
of those rascals when they had me bound and under guard
in your dining-room," said Clem.
"Could I do less when I was the cause of your misfortune?" she replied.
"Only the parti al cause, ".\Iiss Wheeler. As I said before
those chaps were after me and my companion. Now that
you have finished I will tell you our story. We three boys
didn't come to South America because we wanted to, we
came here because we couldn't help ourselves."
a why, how wa:; that ?" she asked, in some wonder.
"Listen and you will hear."
Thereupon Clem related their acl venhrres from the mo~
ment the balloon carried them off from Lakeport, Louisiana, until they reached the creek hC'low the house on the
preceding ni ght, omitting, however, thcfr discovery of the
tliamonds in th e mine.
The girl :frequently interrupled his narrative with exclamations of astonishment.
"Well," she almost gasped, when he had finished his
story, "this soimds more wonderful than anything I eve t·
read in a book. And you boys haven't had a real good
meal since you leit hom e, two weeks ago?"
"i regret to say we have not. I'll wager we three co~ld
clean out a small restaurant at this moment."
"Then you shall have a good meal, a'nd as much as you
can eat, just as soon as I can cook it for you!" she cried,
springing to her feet.
"Thank you, Miss Wheeler," replied Clem, "we couldn'i:
refuse so generous an offer on your part. If there is 'anything we can do to help the good work along let us know."
" You can draw some water and bring in some wood for
the fire. Then you may peel a few potatoes and-I guess
that will be all."
"I'll go for the water. You get the wood, Will. Auel
you tackle the potatoes, Upton, and be sure you don't forget
yourself and gobble one or two of them down raw."
As soon as the wood and water was brought into the
kitchen, Clem proposed.to Will to pay a visit to the boat and
remove the bags of diamonds to the house.
His companion 'was only too eager to do this, and they
brought up also the discarded stones, thinking they might
.be able to save them after all.
"I'll tell you what we'll do with them," said Will. "We'll
give them to Upton. I'll bet they're worth over $1,000."
"All right," agreed Clem. "He ought to have a small
share in our prosperity, though he is not really entitled to
anything by any right."
They carried the bags to the house and put them, for
the time being, in one of the dining-room closets.
The boys gath ered in the kitchen and watched the broiling of a pair o:f chickens with eager interest and anticipation.
They kept up a continual fl.ow o:f talk, and among other
things learned that th e Wheelers had only been livin~ in
the province for about a year.
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The house was the best one they had been able to obtain
within a reasonable distance of the Rio Esmeralda mine.
.At the best it was but a poor habitation, much out of
repair and run to seed, but it answered their purpos~ for
the time Mr. Wheeler expected to remain in the diamond
diggings of Goyaz.
The boys' appetites were on edge by the time Estelle summoned them to the table, and the way they sailed into that
meal almost made her die laughing.
"Don't mind me," she said. "Eat all you want, for you
certainly are half starved."
.And they didn't mind her in the least, for when they de·
clared themselves satisfied there wasn't enough left to feed a
canary bird.
CH.APTER XVI.
BESIEGED.

'About the time the boys had finished their dinner the
two men belonging to the farm returned with a wagon load
of various boxes and packages.
Half an hour later a boat came up the creek and landed
a corporal with six soldiers, who immediately marched
toward the house.
Miss Wheeler was entertaining her young guests on the
front ·veranda when Clem noticed the approach of the
military.
"Hello!" he exclaimed, j\lmpingio his feet, "Here comes
a file of soldiers. I guess there's no doubt but they're after
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Will looked anxious and Upton frightened.
"No use trjing to beat those chaps off," remarked Will.
"I guess we'd better take to the woods."
He used the expression in its figurative sense, for there
was no woods within sight of the Wheeler home.
"I think you boys had better get out of sight until I can
explain matters to the officer in charge of these me.n ," said
Estelle. "If my father was here there would be no trouble,
for be is well acquainted with the commandant of the
soldiers who patrol this district."
"Well, we don't propose to be taken back to that camp up
river if we can help ourselves," said Clem in a determined
t0ne. "We can't speak a word of Portuguese, and would
only be in the same bole we were before, and a good deal
worse, if anything, for no doubt that officer will try to get
square with us for the burning of his tent. If you can't
stand them off with fair words, Miss Wheeler, we'll try and
stand them off with our rifles until your father gets back."
The boys, with a rifle and cartridge belt apiece, retreated
to a small stone outbuilding about five hundred yards away,
and securing the door mounted to the left where they
ensconced themselves beside a single small window that
commanded the approach from the house.
. "Those chaps will get all that's corning to them if they
,t ry to capture us," ·said Clem, with fight exhibited in every
line of his manly face. "We haven't broken any laws, or
done anything at all to be treated in the rough way we have.

Somebody is going to get into trouble over this matter
and it won't be us if I have anything to say."
"That's right," agreed Will. "I'm with you every ti
bet your boots."
"I hope there won't be any shooting," said Upton, ne
ously.
"We're not looking for trouble," answered Clem; "but I.
it comes I hope you'll do your share to see us through."
".Are you going to fire on these men?" asked Upton,
apprehensively.
"I hope there'll be no necessity for such a thing," replied
Clem. "But I've stood all the nonsense I'm going to from
these Brazilian soldiers, and I guess Will has, too. If they
try to capture us I shall resist to the last, even if I have to
shoot one or two of them."
Will nodded approval of his chum's remarks, and Upton
saw that they meant business.
Through the window they saw the file of soldiers drawn
up in front of the house and the corporal talking to Miss
Wheeler.
The conversation wa carried on for fully fifteen minutes,
at the end of which the officer and two men entered the
building while the rest took up positions that commanded
all exits from the dwelling.
"They're going to search the house," said Clem. "Miss
Wheeler's arguments evidently had no effect. Well, I
reckon they'll have their trouble for nothing."
"There goes Miss Wheeler towards the barn," said Will.
,; And one of the soldiers is watching her," interjected
Upton.
"She has called out ·one of the hands and is speaking to
him," remarked Clem.
The girl was soon seen returning to the house while the
farmhand went into the barn, got a short noosed rope and
went into the pasture where the horses were grazing.
'He caught one, brought it to the barn, saddled it, and
jumping on its back rode off at top speed for the distant
mountains.
"I'll bet Miss Wheeler has sent for her father," said
Clem, as they watched the rider disappear up the road.
The boys agreed that that was what the girl had done.
Fifteen minutes later the corporal and his satellites came
out of the house, apparently satisfied the lads they were
after were not hidden in the building.
Leaving two men near the house he marched the other
four over to the barn, which he surrounded, and taking one
man with him entered to search it.
The search, as a matter of course, amounted to nothing.
From the barn the corporal and his men visited the other
outhouses, and finally directed their steps toward the one
in which the boys were concealed.
"We're in for it now," said Clem, picking up his rifle
and cocking it.
Will followed his example, and so did Upton, though it
was clear that he had no heart in the prospect of a scrimmage.
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The corporal found the door fastened on the inside, and
he ordered his soldiers to force it in, w~ich they did.
Then after glancing around below they came up the
heavy steps that communicated with the loft.
Here they found their progress barred by the hap-door
over which the boys had drawn a heavy feed chest.
The soldiers banged away on the trap with the butts of
their ,rifles, but could make no impression on it.
The corporal was now satisfied that he ha cl discovered the
hiding place of the boys.
Finding that the trap-door was impregnable they re·
treated outside.
Then one of the soldiers, mounting on the shoulders of
another, essayed to enter the loft by the single narrow
window. .
Finding that he couldn't scramble up, a third soldier wa9
sent to the barn for a ladder, while the rest awaited his
return.
"They're going to . storm our fortress with a scaling
ladder," said Clem. "As only one can come up at a time,
and the window is too narrow to let him through, I don't
think they'll accomplish much. That officer is a chump."
The ladder was brought up and a soldier ordered up.
The boys lined up on either side of the window, hugging
the thick stone wall closely.
The soldier stuck his head in through the aperture, but
he couldn't get it far enough in to see more than two-thirds
of the interior of the loft.
He saw the grain chest on top of the trapdoor, but he
couldn't see the boys.
He tried in every way to squirm his shoulders in, but it
was no go.
Then he retired to the ground to report to the corporal.
}:'he officer then essayed the feat himself, but was not a
""frit more successful. ·
He threatened the fugitives in Portuguese with various
penalties if they did not surrender, but received ;io reply.
He retired discomfited and began to consider what he
should do next to accomplish his purpose.
At this point Miss Wheeler appeared on the scene and
renewed her expostulations without 'success.
The corporal was very polite to her1 but refused to listen
to her objections.
Finally he thought of a scheme to dri-ye the boys from
their retreat-he would smoke them out.
So he sent to the barn for a quantity of hay and a couple
of buckets of water.
"What are they going to do? Burn us out?" asked Will,
anxiously, when they saw the men coming back with the
hay.
"They'll have a good time trying to burn this stone
building down," said Upton.
"They can set fire to the stairs, and the :fl,oor of this loft;
but it's my opinion he intends to smoke us out," replied
Clem, who thought he saw through the corporal's scheme.
"Then we can see our finish, I guess,'' replied Will,
glumly.

"And some of them are likely to see their finish,"
answered Clem:.J
"What are you going to do? Shoot?"
"Yes. We'll move the chest and open the trap: Th~
chap who attempts to fire that hay will get a bullet."
Matters seemed to be getting serious.
Miss Wheeler put up another stiff kick when she saw the
preparations that the so,ldiers were making, but it didn't
do any good.
Will had been casting his eyes around the loft to see Lf
there wasn't some way of getting out besides the windo~
and the trap.
He spied a big hinged fla.p in the ,side of the roof which
sloped to the rear.
"Say,1' he said" eagerly. "Look at that trap in the roof.
Couldn't we give the soldiers the slip through that? They
are all engaged in front. We might sneak out that way,
drop to the ground and escape before they got on."
"A good scheme,'' agreed Clem.
He went and examined the flap .
He saw there was a pole for pushing it up and keeping it
open to admit the sunshine to the loft.
He pushed it up and looked out.
The rear of the building was not watched.
"Come on, fellows, we'll risk it."
Silently they passed through the opening and dropped
noiselessly to the ground, carrying their rifles with them.
The :fire had been started inside the outhouse; and as the
soldiers threw wet .straw on the flames a dense smoke arose
and began to work through the cracks into the loft.
The corporal grinned and rubbed his hands together . .
He was sure the boys would have to give in now.
But that was where he got badly left.

CHAP TER XVII .
CONCLUSION.

Pretty soon the smoke began to rise above the roof in
suspiciously large proportions, and still no move had been
made by the boys to give in.
The corporal went around to the rear to see why so much
smoke came out there, and the wide open flap greeted hi9
astonished eyes.
This trap had been shut when he first reconnoitered the
outhouse.
·
He immediately jumped to the conclusion that the boys
had opened the trap to let the smoke escape.
He ordered the fire to be put out at once and the ladder
to be brought around to the rear.
As soon as the smoke began to die away, he and h ·o
soldiers mounted the ladder and sprang down into the loft.
To. the corporal's astonishment and chagrin there wn~
no sign of the boys.
Then it occurred to his dull brain that the fugitives had
made their escape through the flap while he and his men
were engaged in fFont.
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He took possession of the boat the boys had usecl,
and then rowed back to can'ip to report fl•,:i failure of the
expedition.
.
And 1Jhile the corporal and his men were boarding their
boat, Clem and his comrades returned to the Wheeler house,
to Estelle's great delight.
"W~ wo~ the day without firing a shot," laughed Clem.
"I see you did," she smiled. "You boys are pretty
smart."
A couple of hours later Mr. Wheeler rode up in compan:i•
with the man Estelle had despatched for him.
She introduced their young American visitors to heP
father, and the situation was explained to him.
He was glad to meet the boys, and extended the hospitality of his home to them as long as they chose to stay.
Naturally their balloon trip to Brazil and Louisiana
astonished him.
"We should like to reach Bahia, where we can get a
steamer for the States," said Clem.
"Rio de Janeiro is about as near for you, and you can
connect with a steamer even better than at Bahia," replied
Mr. Wheeler. "I am going for my wife next week. She's
at Rio. You can go with me in my conveyance, and .I will
·-see that you get off· all right. I will purchase tickets for
you all, as I presume you have no funds."
"We have a few rough diamonds that we found, which
perhaps you can turn into money for us," replied Clem.
He hauled out the dozen big stones from his pocket and
showed to their host.
"Why, where did you find these?" asked Mr. Wheeler, in
great astonishment, after examining each of the stones
attentively.
Clem told 11irn how he and Will had found them in an
old fleserted mine in a ravine just off the valley where the
soldiers lad attackd the diamond poachers.
"vVhy, boys, these are uncommonly fine specimens.
They'll pay your way to the United States fifty times over."
The boys sbiyed six days at the Wheeler home, and enjoyed themselves immensely.
Clem and Estelle took a decided fancy to each other, and
to her, the day before the one set for their departure :for
Rio de Janeiro, he confided the secret of the contents of
the bags.
"If I was you, Clem," she said. "I'd take a hundred of
the best ones out and have them cut and polished on your
own account and get the full value for them. The balance
you can sell in the rough. You had better not attempt to
sell them at Rio, for the Government would be :i.lmost certain to find out what you were about, and seize them pend·
ing settlement of their claim for royalty."
"Then I guess I had better box them up and carry them
to the United States with me. I don't know what the duty
on rough diamonds is, but it can't be near as much as on
the finished article. We'll have to pay it whatever it is."
Clem and Estelle promised- to correspond, and parted
with evident regret.
Mr. Wheeler carried the boys to Rio .in good shape and
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put them up at a first-class hotel in that city while they
waited for the arrival of a steamer to carry them north.
A cable message was forwarded to Mr. Ashmore at
Gretna village, Louisiana, informing him that his son was
safe and would soon be home once more.
A similar message was sent to Mr. Jefferson Fowler with
respect to his son.
·
No message was necessary in Clem's case, as he had not
to his knowledge a relative in the world.
In due time the boys reached New York.
The diamonds were held in bond by the custom house
authorities, and ·arrangements were soon made for their
sale in various lots at their appraised value.
The hundred best diamonds were held out, and for the
rest the total amount received was fifty-five thousand
dollars, :from which the duty was deducted.
Clem had a dozen of the big diamonds cut and polished
and afterward sold them for fifteen thousand dollars, half
of which, after deducting the cost of putting them into
shape, he forwarded to Will, who had already received about
twenty thousand dollars, as his share of the rough.
The balance of the large diamonds went to Clem as finder
of the treasure.
Clem had a set of diamond earrings made and expressed
to Estelle.
He told her in a letter which accompanied the gift that
he was keeping the very finest diamond of them all for an
engagemeqt ring f~r his future wife, and he said he hoped
the ring in question would go to some one he knew Jn the
Province o:f Goyaz, Brazil, which, as a matter of fact, he
did after a year.
And Clem carried it there himself, and was formally
betrothed to Estelle in the house where he had had the most
stirring adventure in his young life.
A year later Clem returned to Brazil and married tTi,,
girl of his heart.
/
He was worth about sixty thousand dollars, and had
established a wholesale diamond business for himself in
Maiden Lane, New York.
He o:ften refers to his remarkable balloon adventure.
"It carried me not only from Louisiana to Brazil," he
told his friends, "but practically from the darkness of poverty to the dawn of a bright and successful career in life."
THE END.
Read "OUT FOR HIMSELF; OR, PAVING HIS
WAY TO FORTUNE," which will be the next number
( 63) of "Fame and Fortune Weekly."
SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly
are always in print. If you cannot obtain them from any
newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by
mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION
SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies
you order by return mail.
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4,0;i The Bradys Among the "Hlll Billies''.; or, A Case From Old Kentucky.
4 05 The Bradys and the Gold Miners; or, Working a Wild West Trail.
406 The Bradys' Mysterious Shadow; or, the Secret of the Old Stone Vault.
407 'l'he Bradys and "Mustang Joe"; or. The Rnsl;lers of Rattlesnake Run.
408 The Bradys' Snapshot Clew; or, Traced by the Camera.
409 The Bradys and the Hip Sing Tong; or, Hot Work on a Highbinder
Case.
410 The Bradys and "Mr. Mormon"; or, Secret Work in Snit Lake City
U 1 The Bradys and the Cellar of Death; or, Ferreting out the Boston Cr ""'·
4 12 The Bradys' Lake Front Mystery; or, A Queer Case from Chicago.
U 3 The Bradys and the Dumb Millionare; or, The LatesD Wall Streeb
Lamb.
4 U The Bradys' Gold Field Game; or, Rounding up the N1 vada !~ine
Brokers.
·
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' E ach book consists of sixty-four pages, printed on good paper, in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive illustrated covet.., 1
~ost of the books are also profusely illustrated, and all of the subjects treated upon lire explained ih such !l lih:dpl~ manner that aJii;1°di
child . can thoroughly undetstand them. Look over the list as classified and see if you want to know anything about the subjedll~n
me•tioned.
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N<?. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH OARDS.-E~~
No. 81. HOW TO MESJ\lERIZE.-Contai ning the most ap- bracmg all of the latest antl most deceptive card tricks, with iJthe
proved methods of mesll}erism ; also how to cure all kinds of lustrations. By A. Anderson.
ob ~
No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic heali;w:'. By Prof. Leo
Oontaini~~ deceptive Card Trucks as performed by leading conjurOJl>J
Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of "How to Hypdmze," etc.
and mag1C1ans. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrate~t
PALMISTRY.
No. 82. IlOW TO DO PALMISTRY.-Contai ning the most apMAGIC.
Scl
proved · methods of reading the lines ou the hand, together with
No. ?· HOW ~ DO T~ICKS .-The great book of magic and9st
a full explanation of their meaJJing. Also explaining phrenology, card tricks, contammg full mstruction
on all the leading card tricklev
and the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. By of the d~y, also ~~e most popular magical illusions as performed
b)Col
Leo Hugo Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
our leadmg magicians · every boy should obtain a copy of this book,
as
it
will
both
amuse
and
instruct.
HYPNOTISM.
No: 22. HO~ TO DO S~COND SIGHT.-Hellerls second sight
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.-Contai ning valuable and instructive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also explamed bJ'. his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining hO"fu
the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and thfor
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the boy
on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The onlJfi
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S.
authentic explanation of second sight.
Ii 1
No. 43. HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN.-Contain ing the
SPORTING.
.
No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.-The most complete gran~est assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the
hunting and fishing guide ever published. It contains .full in- pubhc. Also tricks with cards. incantations, etc.
No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.-Containing OTI!tp
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing,
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals.co
together with descriptions of game ll.Ild fish. ,
No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.-Fully By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrateJ.
No. 69. HOW 'l'O DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.-Containing oveie
illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat.
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- ~fty of the latest and be~t tricks used by magicians. Also contain•
mg
_the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. b
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating.
No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.- . No.. 70. HOW '.fO MA;KE MAGIC TOYS.-Containing full
A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses directions for makmg Magic 'l'oys and devices of many kinds By
•
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for A.. Anderson. Fully illustrated.
No. 73., HOW: TO J:?O TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.-Showing s
d iseases pec<lliar to the horse.
many
curious
tricks
with
figures
and the magic of numbers. By A. t
No. 48. HOW 'l'O BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.-A handy
book for boys, containing full directions · for constructing canoes Anderson. Fully illustrated.
e
.No. 7.5. HO\Y TO ~ECOME A CONJUROR. - Containing 1
and the most popular manner of saiJ.ing them. Fully illustrated.
tr1.cks "'.It~ Domm!JS, Dice, Cups anJ Balls, Hats, etc. Embracing
By C. Stansfield Hicks;
th1rty-s1x 11lustrations. By A. Anderson.
t
•
FORTUNE TELLING.
No. 78. HOW TO DO THEJ BLACK ART.-Containing a com. •c
No. 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.- plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand,
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- together with ma."'y wonderful experiments. By A. Anderson.
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, Illustrated.
11
and curious games of cards. A complete book.
t
MEC HAN fCAL.
No. 23. HOW 'l'O EXPLAIN DREAMS.-Everybody dreams,
No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.-Every boy
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky shoul~ ~now how inv~ntions originated. This book explains them
all, g1v1~g example~ m electricity, hydi:aulics, magnetism,-opE
and unlucky Ja ys, and "Napoleon's Oraculum," the book of fate.
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.-Everyon e is desirous of pneumatics, mechanics, etc. The most instructive book published. t
kr:.:>wing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or . No. 5~. HOW TO BEOOM~ AN ENGINEER.-Contain ing full ~
misery, . wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little mstructions how to proceed m order to become a locomotive enbcrok. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell gineer ; also directions for building a model locomotive · together
with a full description of everything an engineer should know.
the fortune of your friends.
No. 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSWAL INSTRUMENTS.-Fu ll
No. 76. HOW TO '.rELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of Jines of the hand, directions how to makell Banjo, Violin, Zither, 1Eolian Harp Xyl<>ph
.. ne and other musical instruments; together with a brlef deor the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events
by a id of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. ~c ription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald,
' ATHLETIC.
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines.
No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.-Giving full inNo. 59. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.-Containi ng
iBtruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention.
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions for !ts use and fof painting slides. Handsomely
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can illustrated. By John Allen.
·
become strong anJ healthy by following the instructions contained
No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Containinr
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Trickl.
in this little book.
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-The art of self-defense made easy. By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated.
Containing O>er thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the dilferent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
LETTER W RITING.
these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOV:ln-LETTlllR~.-A most com·
without an instru.ctor.
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters,
No. 25. HOW TO BECOl\fE A GYMNAST.-Containln g full and when to use them, giving specimen letters fot young and old.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giving
Instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor
Macdonald. complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects;
also letters of introduction, notes and requests.
A handy and useful book.
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LET'rERS TO GENTLEMEN.No. 34. HOW •ro FENCE.-Oontaining full instruction for
Containing
full directions for writing to gerttlemen on all subjects;
fencing and the use of the broadsworJ; ·also instruction in archery.
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also giving sample lettei•s for instruction .
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.-A wonderful little
positions in fencing. A complete book.
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father,
.:
TRICKS WITH CARDS.
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and anyNo. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Containing body you wish to write to. F.lvery young man and every young
• xplanations of t'he general principles of sleight-of-baud applicable lady in the land should havE> this book.
to ~ard tricks; of card tricks wi th ordinary cards, and not requiring
No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.-Con1leight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject;
llM'Cia lly prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. Illustrated.
also rules for p unctuation and composition, with specimen letters.

MESMERISM.

°"r·

'
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T HE S TAG E.

No. 41. THI!l BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE
OK.-Containjng a great variety of the latest ~okes used by the
ost famous enq meq. 1¥0 am11teur minstrels is complete without
is wonderful little book.
No. 42. THE B0"¥S OF NJ!JW YORK STUMP SPEAKERntai~ing a varied as~Qft~ent of stumn speeches, Negro, Dutch
nd Insh. Also end mens Jokes. Just the thing for home amusent and amateur shows.
•
No. 45. 'l'HE BOYS OF NEW · YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
ND JOKM BQOK.:--Something new a?d very _instructive. Every
y should obtam this book, as 1t contams full mstructions for ornizing an ama te1tr Illinstrel troµpe.
No. 65. i\1 ULDOON'S JOKES.-'l'his is one of the most original
ke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It
ntains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of
errence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker ·of
he day. l!lvery boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
btain a copy immediately.
No .. 79. m;>W TO BECOl\IE AN ACT9R.-Containing com·
lete rnstruct1ons how to make up for vanous characters on the
tage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter
cenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager'.
No. 80. GUS WILLIAl\IS' JOKE BOOK.-Containing the latt jokes, anecdotes ~q~I funny stories of thjs wprld-renowned and
ver popular German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome
olored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author.

H OUS EKE EPI N G.
h~hw

No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.-Containing

lJ instructions for constructing a window garden either in town

nl 6 er country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful
Y flowers at homo. The most complete book of the kind ever published.
the No. 30. HOW TO COOK.-One of the most instructive books
the
cooking eve1· published. It contains recipes for cooking meats
sh, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of
o~r pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most populai·
•a 11. cooks.
No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.-It contains information for
~ver everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to
llin· make almost anything around the hou se, such as parlor ornaments
son. brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. '
full

0

1
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E L ECTRICAL.

No. 31. H OW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.-Containing f~
teen illustrations, giving tlle different positions requisite to 1'e~
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems fro-.
a!l the popular ?-uthors of prose and poetry, arranged in the molt
simple and conc1s.? manner possible.
No. 49. :1JOW TO DEBA'.rE.-Giving rules fo r conducting d..
bates, outlines for debatell, questions for discussion and the bell
sources for procuring infot mation on the questions given.

SOCIETY.
No. 3. HOW TO FLIR'l'.-The arts and wiles of fl irtation l19
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of
ha.r.dkerchief,. fan, glove, parasol, window. and hat flirtatio n, it con·
tams a full hst of the language and sentiment of flowers, which I•
in.teresting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happf
without one.
No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a. new and handsome
little book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains fu ll instructions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at partie1,
how to drrss, and full directions for calling off in all popular square
dances.
No. l?· HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to love,
com·tsh1p am! marriage, giving sensible advice, rul es and etiquette
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gen·
erally known.
No. 1 i. I-~OW TO DRESS.-Containing full instruction in the
art of dressmg and appearing well at home anrl abroad, giving the
selections of colors, material. and how to have tbem made up.
No. 18. HOW TO BECOl\IE BEAUTIFUL.- One of the
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world.
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and
female. '.rhe secret is simple, and almost costless. Read t his book
and be convinced how to become beautiful.

BI RDS A N D A N I M A LS .

N 0 7 HOW TO KEEP BIRDS H
·1
d
d
• •
.andsomely I lustrate an
containing full instructions for the management and train ing of t he
canary, mockingbird, bobolink. blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc.
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, P I GEONS AND
RABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus·
trated. By Ira Drofraw.
No. 40. HOW TO l\IAKllJ AND SET TRAPS.-I ncluding hints
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington
Keene.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANI MALS.-A
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, prepar ing, mountinr
and preserving birds, animals and insects.
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Giving com·
plete information as to the manner and method of r aising, keepin~,
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; a lso giving fu l
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever
published.

No. 46. HOW TO MAKEl AND USE IiJLEOTRIOtTY.-A de·
ng ecription of the wontlerful uses of electricity and electro magnetism·,
· h f II ·
·
f
A. toget her wit
u mstructions or making E lectric Toys, Batteries,
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty iiIng lusk-ations.
ng
No. 64. HOW TO MAKEJ ELECTRICAL M:ACHINES.- Containing full Jirections fo r making electrical machines, induction
Dm. coils, dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electr icity.
d, By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illµstrated.
n.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO EJLEOTRICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
M I SCELLANEOUS.
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks,
No. 8. HOW TO BECO:\IE A SCIENTIST._.A useful a nd in·
together wit4 illustrations. By A. Anderson.
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex·
periments in acoustics. mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and dif; N TERTAINM ENT.
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, a nd gas balloons. Thi•
em
No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harry book cannot be equaled .
....~one . '.rhe secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading
No. 14. HOW TO lllAKE CANDY.-A complete hand-book for
t!Vs book of in&tructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- making all kinds of candl, ice-creall!i...syrup~essences. etc~ etc.
tuiles every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the
No. ~-±. 110'tV •.ro B.wCOME Ai'I AUTnOR.- Containing fu![
art, and create any amount of fµn for himself and friends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words a nd the
greatest book ever published, and there's millions (of fun) in it.
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing
No. 20. HOW 'fO ENTEiiTAlN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable in fo rmation as to the neatness, legibility and gener al com·
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium position of manuscript, essential to a successful author. B y Prince
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable ·Hiland.
.
fo r parlor or drawing-room entertainment. le contains mor e for the - No. 38. HOW TO BECOl\IE YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A won:•
money than any book published.
derful book, containing useful and practical information in the
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every
book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes fo r general com·
backgammon, croquet. dominoes, etc.
plaints.
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.- Containing all
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.- Con·
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging
and witty sayings.
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
No. 52. HOW 1'0 PLAY Ct!RDS.-A complete and handy little . No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.- By Old1King Brady,
book, giving the rules and r....,_ -\rection& for _p laying Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable
bage, Casino, Forty-Five, It:'-. ce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventure•
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and trtll.ny other popular games of cards. and experiences of v.iell-known detectives.
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing over three hunNo. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.- Contain·
dred interesting puzzles and conundrums. with key to same. A ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it;
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
also how to make Photographic l\fagic Lantern Slides and other
ETIQUETTE.
It,~~farencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W . De W.
No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETI QUETTE.-It
No. 62. HOW TO BECOl\IE A WEST P OINT MIL ITARY
Is a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know CADET.-Containing full explanations how to gain adm i ttanc~
all about. There's happiness in it.
course of Study, Examinatio'ns, Duties, Staff of Officers, P ost
No. 33. HOW TO BEHA VE.-Oontaining the ru les and etiquette Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap- know to be a Cadet. Ccmpiled and written by Lu Senarens, author
e pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, a nd of "How to Become a Naval Cadet."
in the drawing-room.
.
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.-Complete ha·
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval
g
DECLAMATION.
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, descr iption
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF R ECITATIONS. of grounds and buildings, historieal sketch, and everythini a bof
-Containing' the most popular selections in nse, comprising Dutch should know to become an officer in the United S tates Navy. Comdia lect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and writt<'n by 1'11 Senarens, author of "How to Become •
West Point Military Cadet. "
with many standard readings.
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PRICE 10 CENTS· EACH. OR 3 FOR · 25 CENTS.
Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher!' 24 Union Square. New York.
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WIDE AWAKE WEEKLY

A CO MPL ETE STORY EVERY W"EEK
BY 'f.HE BEST AUTHORS
Price 5 Cents
Price 5 Cents
,.- HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED COVERS

32-PAGES OF READING MATTER

ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY.._

Interesting Storjes of Adventure in All Parts of the World

..- TAKE NOTICE! .....
This handsome weekly containlil intensely interesting stories of adventure on a great variety of
subjects. Each number is replete with rousing situations and lively incidents. The heroes are
bright, manly fello1rs, who orercome all obstacles by sh eer force of brains and grit and win wellmerited suce;ess. \re have seci1red a staff of uew authors, who write these stories in a manner
which will be a source of pleasure aml profit to the reader. Each number has a handsome colored illustration made by the most expert artists. Large sums of money are being spent to make
this one of the best weekli es ever published .

.•.•. Here is a List of Some of the Titles..•.•
l !';mashing th e Auto Record; or, Bart Wilson at the Speed Lever .
By Edward N. Fox.
2 Oft' the Ticker ; or, Fate at a Moment' s Noti ce. By Tom Dawson.
3 l•'rom Cadet to Captain; or, Dick Danford's West Point Nerve. By
Lieut. J. J. Barry.
4 The Get-There Boys; or, Making Things Hum in Honduras. By
l~ red Warburton.
5 Written in Cipher; or, The Skein Jack Barry Unravelled. By Pro!.
Oliver Owens.
6 The No-Good Boys; or, Downing a Tough Name. By A. Howard
De Witt.
7 K icked oft' the Earth; or, Ted Trim's Hard Luck Cure. By Rob
Roy.
·
s Doing it Quick; or, Ike Brown's Hustle at Panama. By Captain
Hawthorn, ll· S. N.
9 In the 'Frisco Earthquake; or, Bob Brag·s Day of Terror. By
Prof. Oliver Owens.
10 We, Us & Co.; or, Seeing Life with a Vaudeville Show. By Ed·
ward N. Fox.
11 Cut Out for an Officer; or, Corporal Ted In the Philippines. By
Lieut. J. J. Barry.
12 A Fool for Luck; or, The Boy Who Turned Boss. By Fred War·
burton.
13 The Great Gaul "Beat" ; or, Phil Winston's Start In Reporting.
By A. Howard De Witt.
14 Out for Gold; or, '£he Boy Who Knew the Dlft'erence. By Tom
Dawson.
15 The Boy Who Balked ; or, Bob Brisbane's Big Kick. By F rank
Irvin)l .
16 Slicker than Silk ; or, The Smoothest Boy Alive. By Rob Roy.

17 The Keg of Diamonds ; or, After the Treasure of the Caliphs. By
Tom Dawson.
18 Sandow, Junior; or, The Boy Who Looked Puny. By Pro!. Oliver
Owen&.
19 Won by Bluft'; or Jack Mason's Marble Face. By Frank Irving.
20 On the Lobster Shift; or, The Herald's Star Reporter. By A.
Howard De Witt.
21 Under the Vendetta's iteel; or, A Yankee Boy In Coralca. By
Lieut. J . J . Barry.
22 Too Green to Burn; or, The Luck of Being a Boy. By Rob Roy.
n I n Fool's Paradise; or, The Boy Who Had Things Easy. By Fred
Warbu rton.
24 One Boy in a Million ; or, 'l'he Trick 'rhat Paid. By Edward N.
Fo:t.
25 In Spite of Himself; or, Serving the Russian Police. By Prof.
Oliver Owens.
26 Kicked into Luck; or, The Way Nate Got There. By Rob Roy.
:l7 The Prince of Opals; or, The Man-Trap of Death Valley. By A.
Howard De Witt.
28 Living In His Hat; or, The Wide World His Home. By Edward
N. Fox.
29 All for President Diaz ; or, A Hot Time In Mexico. By Lieut. -;J. •
Barry.
30 The Easiest Ever; or, How Tom Fiiied a Money Barrel. Hy Capt.
Hawthorn, U. S. N.
31 In the Sultan's Eye; or, Beating the Porte's Game. By ll'om
Dawson.
32 The Crater of Gold; or, D ick Hope's Find in the Phlllpplne1. By
Fred Warburton.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent td any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by

F R ANK TOUSEY, Publisher,

24 Union Square, New York.

I F YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS
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DEAU Srn- Enclosed find .... . . cents for which please send me :
. . .. copies of :FAME AND FORTUNE WEEKLY, Nos . . . ... . . • •. . • • •••. • •• , •.•• •. ••• .• •• ••• • • •••• • • ,
''
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"
" WORK AND WIN, Nos . . . .... . ... ~ ... •...... . .. . . . .. .. •. .. .. .. . .. .. . . , ...••..•..••••••• '
"
" WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos .. .. . ............. .... . . . ..... ........ . ..... . .• , ...•...•.•••
"
" PLUCK AND LUCK, Nos... , . . ..... . .... .. . . .. .• . . •••. . . ... • . ••.• . . ..• • .•• •••••••••••••.
"
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"
u THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76, NOS ...... . ........ . ..... . . . .............. . ..... . ......... ..
"
" Ten-Cent Hand Books, Nos .... .. . . .... . . . .• ..... . . . . . . .. .... ....... . . .. •.• . ..•....••• ~ ••
Name . .. • . ... . . . ...... , . . . , •• . . St reet and No . . ... . . ............. Town ... . ...... State .. . .••...• , ••••••

Fame and Fortune Weekly
STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY
By A

SELF-MAD E MAN

32 Pages of Reading Matter

• •
•

Handsome Colored Cover

A new one issued every Friday

Price 5 cents a copy

This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys, who win fame and fortune by their ability to take advantage ·or
passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founded on true incidents in the lives of our most successful self-mad
men, a nd show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy. Every one of this serlezJ
con~alns a good moral tone which makes ''Fame and Fortune Weekly " a magazine for the home, although each number
Is replete with exciting adventures. The stories are the very best obtainable, the illustrations are by expert artists. and'
every effort is constantly being made to make it the best weekly on the news stands. Tell your friends about it.
ALREADY PUBLISHED.
1 A Lucky Deal ; or, The Cutest Boy In Wall Street.
2 Born to Good Luck; or, The Boy Who Succeeded.
3 A Corner In Corn; or, How a Chl cn_:,o Boy D id the Trick.
4 A Game of Chance; or, The Boy Wbo Won Out.
5 Hard to Beat; or, Tbe Cleverest Boy in ' Wall Street.
6 Building a Railroad ; or, The Youug Contractors of Lakeview.
7 Winning His Way; or, The Youngest Editor In Green Hive r.
8 The Wheel ot Fortune; or, Tbe Reco rd of a Self-Made Boy.
9 Nip and Tu ck; or, The Young Brokers of Wall Street.
10 A Copper Harvest; 01-, 'l' he Boys Who Worked a Deserted Mine.
11 A Lucky Penny; or 'rhe l?ortunes or a Boston Boy.
12 A Diamond in ' the Ro ugh; or, A Brave Boy's Start In Life.
13 Baiting the Bears: or, '.rhe Nerviest Boy In Wall Street.
14 A Gold Bri ck; or, '.rbe Boy ' Vbo Con Id
ot be Downed .
15 A Streak of Luck; or, The Boy Who Feathered His •est.
16 A Good Thing; or, The Boy Who Made a Fortune.
17 King of the Market ; or, 'l'be Young Trader In Wall Street.
18 Pure Grit; or, One Bor, In a Thousand.
19 A Rise· In Life; or, 'lhe Career of a Factory Boy.
20 A Barrel of Money; or, A Bright Boy in Wall Street.
21 All to the Good ; or, From Call Boy to Manager.
22 How He Got 'l'be re; or, '.rhe Pluckiest Boy of '!'hem All.
23 Bound to Win ; or, The Boy Who Got Rich.
2-\ Pushing It Through ; o r, 'l'be Fate of a Lucky Boy.
25 A Born Specu lator; or, The Young Sph inx of Wall Street .
26 '!'he Way to Success; or, The Boy Wbo Go_t There.
27 Struck Oi l ; or. 'rhe Boy Who Made a l\fllhon.
28 A Gol den Risk; or, The Young Miners of Della Crnz.
29 A Sure Winner; or. The Boy Who Went Out With a Circ us.
30 Golden Fleece: or. The Boy Brokers of Wall Street.
31 A !\fad Cap Scheme; or, The Boy Treasure Hunte rs of Cocos Island.
32 Adrift on the World; or, Working His Way to Fo rtune.

133 P laying to Win ; or, The Foxiest Boy In Wall Street.
34 'l.'atters; or, A Boy from the Slums.
· 35 A Young Monte Cristo; or, The Richest Boy In the World.
36 Won by l'lu ck; or, The Boys Who Ran a Railroad.
37 Beating the Brokers; or, 'l' he Boy Wbo "Cou ldu 't be Done."
38 A Rolling Stoue; or, The Brightest Boy on Record.
39 .Never Say Die; or, The Young Surveyor of Happy Valley.
40 Almost a Man; or, Winning His Way to tbe Top.
41 Boss or tbe Market; or, Th e Greatest Boy In Wall Street.
42 Tb~ Chan ce of His Life; or, Tbe Young Pilot of Crystal Lal<e.
43 Striving for Fo r tune; or, From Bell -Boy to Millionaire.
44 Out tor Business; or, The Smartest Boy in Town.
45 A Favorite of Fortune; or, Striking It Ri ch in Wall Stveet.
46 'l'hrougll Thick and '!'bin: or, The Adventures of a Smart Hoy,
47 Doing His Level Best; or, Working His 'Y ay Up.
48 Always un Deck ; or, '.rhe Boy Who Made His Mark.
4\J A ,u,nt uf Money; or, The Young Wall Street Broker.
50 '.rhe Ladder of Fame; 0 1:,_ Rrom Office Boy to Senator.
51 On tbe Square; or, The ::;uccess of an Honest Boy.
52 After a Fortune; or, The Plnckiest Boy In t he West. .
:,
53 Winning the Dollars; or. Tile Young Wonde r jjr Wall Street\'
54 Making His Mark; or, The Boy Who Became 'President.
· !
55 Heir to a l\Illlion; or, The Boy Who Was Born Lu cky.
:J•
56 Lost In the Andes: or. Tbe Treasure of the Burled City.
··
57 On Hie Mettle; or, A Plncky Boy in Wall Street.
58 A Lucky Ch nnce; or, Taking Fortune on the " "h1g . .
The Road to Snccess; or. The Cnreer of n Vortunnte Boy.
60 Chasing Pointers : or, The Lncki eet Boy in "'-" ll Streer..
·
61 Rising in the \\"orld; or. From Factory Boy to Manager. '
62 ]'rom Dark to Dawn; or, A Poor Boy's Chance.
•
'
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DEAR Sm-Enclosed :find ..... . cents for which please se::J.a me:
.... copies of WORK AND WIN, Nos . . ... . .. . .... . . .. . .................. . . .................. ......•.••
" " WIDE AWAKE WEEKLY, Kos .. ..... . .. .. . .................. .. . ..............•.•. •...•
" \VILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos .... . ....... . .............. . ....... . ..... . ..........•..• • •••
" '' THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '7'6, Nos .. ...... .................. .................. .........• •
" " PLUCK A D LUCK, Nos . .. ... ....... ... ................•. ....... . ..........•......• .••
" " SECRET SERVICE. NOS . ........ . ... . .................. .................. .............••
" " FAME AND FORTUNE WEEKLY, Nos ...... . .................. .................. .....•.• ·
"
" Ten-Cent Hand Books, Nos ...... . , .............. · · · · . · · · · · · · ....... . ................ .. . ••
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